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Science,  Geography 

Burs.nv 
snsiams  ror  me  proauction  ot  another  tine  rteview  .  even  stronger 
congratulations  are  due  to  all  the  masters  and  students  who  have 
given  splendid  leadership  to  all  the  educational  activities  that  this 
magazine  records.  The  following  pages  give  ample  proof  that  An- 
dreans  have  enjoyed  a  rich  fare  of  extra-curricular  sustenance  to 
supplement  the  solid  diet  of  academic  nourishment. 

As  we  contemplate  the  many  achievements  of  the  year,  we  are 
reminded  that  learning  is  a  continuous  and  complex  process  bom- 
barding us  from  every  side,  at  every  conscious  moment.  Our  formal 
educational  day  of  seven  to  nine  hours  spent  in  classroom  and  even- 
ing study  is  reinforced  by  many  other  educational  forces.  No  one 
knows  how  much  we  learn,  how  much  we  are  influenced,  by  extra-curricular  activi- 
ties extra  reading,  television,  radio,  newspapers,  magazines,  and  the  constant  talk  of 
friends  and  associates.  Nor  must  one  forget  the  silent  contemplation  of  ideas  or  beauty 
in  its  many  forms. 

Although  we  are  never  quite  free  in  a  rather  relentless  environment,  we  can  and 
must  exercise  some  choice.  We  need  not  be  enslaved  by  worthless  books,  vapid  televi- 
sion, superficial  friends,  or  unrewarding  "free  time"  activity.  Constructive  and  satisfy- 
ing pursuits  must  be  chosen  with  wisdom  and  courage. 

Perhaps  our  most  difficult  choice  is  between  immediate  pleasure  and  long-term 
happiness.  Rare  is  the  student  who  would  rather  study  Latin  than  take  a  pretty  girl 
to  a  party  but  rare  is  the  person  who  wants  to  do  nothing  but  party  all  his  life.  Every 
year  students  are  "dropping  out"  of  schools  all  over  the  world,  not  necessarily  through 
lack  of  ability,  but  often  because  of  an  inability  to  give  up  pleasurable  pursuits.  The 
fact  that  such  pleasures  are  usually  illusory  or  transitory  only  adds  to  the  irony.  Every 
year  a  few  boys  leave  St.  Andrew's  before  graduation  to  attend  other  schools  where 
they  expect  "greater  freedom",  "more  social  life",  a  "more  pleasant  existence  .  Some 
people  never  learn  the  hard  lesson  that  life  is  full  of  apparently  desirable  experiences 
that  one  must  forgo,  or  that  almost  nothing  worthwhile  in  life  can  be  gained  without 
struggle  and  sacrifice.  This  is  not  a  headmaster's  theory;  this  is  a  proven  law  of  lite. 

We  are  living  in  wonderful,  bitter-sweet  years  of  frustration  and  accomplishment, 
of  fear  and  jov.  of  challenge  and  reward.  We  shall  know  pain  and  sorrow,  and  at  times 
despair;  but  we  shall  also  taste  joy  and  beauty  and  happiness  if  we  are  prepared  to  work 
and  sacrifice  for  our  aims. 
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Although   born   in   Toronto,    Mr.   Coburn    was   raised    in    Montreal 
Alter  completing  his  high  school  education,  he  went  to         ! 
of  New  Brunswick,  where  he  obtained  his  i 

■  lating,  he  worked  Eor  ten  years  with  the  Con  olidated 
New  Brunswick  as  Assistant  Research  Forester. 
He  then  decidi  i  teacher.  He  started  this  rewarding  i  an  e: 

m  porl   |  Head  of  the  Mathematics  Department. 

Alter  teaching  Port  Elgin,  he  came  to  St.  Andrew's 

College  to  teach  Math. 

Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Coburn  are  scry  active  at  St.  Andrew's  College. 
nt  and  diligent  job  as  Head  Librar- 
ian. Mr.  Coburn  coached  the  third  hockey  team,  and  during  the  spring 
term  has  shewn  an  interest  in  Track  and  Field. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Coburn  and   their  two  sons,  Bill  and  Ricky,   The 
would  like  to  extend  a  very  warm  and  cordial  greeting.  We 
hope  that  their  stay  will  be  long,  rewarding,  and  pleasant. 


MR.  COBURN 


Mr.  Rajaballie,  who  is  filling  the  gap  left  by  Mr.  Gibb,  was 
born  and  educated  in  Trinidad.  To  say  that  Mr.  Rajaballie  is 
a  "travelling  man"  would  be  an  understatement.  One  of  Mr. 
Rajaballie's  major  interests  is  travelling.  He  obtained  his  B.A. 
in  geography  at  the  U.  of  T.,  and  his  MA.  at  the  University 
of  Alberta.  He  then  returned  home  to  teach  both  public  and 
secondary  schools  for  several  years. 

Mr.  Rajaballie  is  married  and  has  an  eight-month  old  boy. 
He  teaches  geography,  coaches  the  U15A  Soccer,  and  the  First 
cricket  team. 

The  Review  expresses  regret  that  Mr.  Rajaballie  will  be 
staying  with  us  for  only  one  year.  We  hope  that  the  year 
proves  to  be  a  happy  one  for  him. 


Mr.  Smith  was  born  and  raised  in  Sackville,  New  Brunswick. 
He  spent  four  years  at  Mount  Allison  University,  graduating 
with  a  Bachelor  of  Science  degree  in  Chemistry.  He  then  took 
military  training  and  obtained  a  royal  commission. 

At  the  school,  Mr.  Smith  teaches  grade  twelve  and  thirteen 
chemistry  and  coaches  second  team  football  and  basketball.  He 
has  an  avid  interest  in  sports  cars,  and  his  latest  means  of 
transportation  is  a  late  model  Porsche  1600. 

Mr.  Smith  is  single  and  lives  at  S.A.C.  in  an  apartment  in 
Flavelle  House,  where  his  ability  to  silence  disturbances  and 
quell  riots  has  been  proved  many  times.  He  has  a  good  sense 
of  humour,  and  is  always  ready  with  a  suitable  remark. 

The  Review  takes  pride  in  welcoming  Mr.  Smith  to  St. 
Andrew's  College,  and  hopes  that  his  stay  will  be  rewarding. 


MR.  SMITH 


Mr.  Timms  was  born  in  London,  England.  He  was  first  educated  at 
Christ's  College  in  London,  progressing  then  to  Oxford  and  the  classics. 
After  his  graduation  he  served  in  the  Royal  Army  and  the  Auxillery 
Corps.  Before  coming  to  S.A.C.  he  taught  at  Harrow  in  England  for 
a  year,  and  then  three  years  at  St.  John's  School  Ravencourt,  Win- 
nipeg. 

Mr.  Timms  is  single  and  lives  in  Macdonald  House  with  the  smaller 
Andrians.  (He  is  to  be  congratulated  for  his  willingness  to  undertake 
this  venture;  it  needs  a  great  deal  of  raw  courage.) 

Mr.  Timms  isn't  athletically  inclined,  but  coaches  the  Under-! 5-B 
soccer  team,  and  will  possibly  be  assisting  in  hockey  and  cricket. 

The  Review  sincerely  welcomes  Mr.  Timms  to  St.  Andrew's  College, 
wishing  him  all  the  best  in  the  future. 


M) 


MR.  TIMMS 


MR.  HILTZ 


Mr  Hiltz,  although  new  to  some  of  the  boys,  is  no  stranger  to  the 
school,  for  he  taught  at  S.A.C.  for  one  year  in  1960-1961. 

Born  and  educated  in  St.  John.  New  Brunswick,  he  went  01 
an  aeronautical  engineering  curse  at  the  University  of  Toronto  Alter 
getting  his  bachelor's  degree,  he  spent  two  years  with  the  Canada  Air 
in  Montreal.  He  then  came  to  St.  Andrew's  and  taught  science  m  the 
Upper  School  for  one  year.  He  married  and  left  to  get  his  master  s 
degree  taking  parts  of  the  curse  at  both  McGill  and  Waterloo.  After 
a  year  of  postgraduate  work  at  Queen's,  he  went  to  RMC  in  Kingston, 
and  now  we  welcome  him  once  again  to  St.  Andi 

Mr  Hiltz  has  taken  up  residence  at  the  school  with  his  family.  He 
teaches  physics  and  general  science  and  has  organized  the  aerody- 
namics club,  the  bird  watching  club,  and  the  stage  crew.  He  has  also 
encouraged  many  students  to  begin  scientific  projects  of  their  own. 

The  Review  joins  the  school  in  rewelcoming  Mr.  Hiltz  and  in  wishing 
him  a  long  and  successful  stay. 


Mr.  Inglis  was  born  and  schooled  in  Menotrie,  Scotland.  He 
attended  the  University  of  St.  Andrew's  from  which  he  gradu- 
ated in  1959  with  his  Bachelor  of  Science  degree.  Following 
his  graduation  he  taught  for  a  year  in  Scotland,  and  then 
moved  to  Canada  where  he  taught  for  three  years  at  Univer- 
sity School  in  Victoria,  B.C. 

Mr  Inglis  is  single  and  lives  comfortably  in  an  apartment 
in  Memorial  House.  He  is  teaching  Mathematics  and  physics  to 
middle  school  classes  and  is  coaching  senior  soccer  and  cricket 
Among  other  interests,  he  is  very  taken  up  with  cadets  and 
was  responsible  for  founding  the  chess  club. 

The  Review  joins  the  school  in  welcoming  Mr.  Inglis  to  St. 
Andrew's,  hoping  that  he  will  make  S.A.C.  his  home. 


Mr  Kamcke  was  born  in  Toronto  and  gained  his  secondary 
education  at  both  Upper  Canada  and  Ashbury  College.  Follow- 
ing this  he  attended  the  University  of  Toronto  and  graduated 
in  1958  with  a  Bachelor  of  Arts  degree  in  History.  Mr.  Kamcke 
later  joined  the  Canadian  army  and  continued  in  the  service 
for  three  years.  After  teaching  at  Pembroke  Collegiate  for  one 
year,  he  returned  to  University  for  two  years  to  work  on  his 
Master's  degree.  In  1964,  after  obtaining  the  degree,  he  joined 
the  teaching  staff  at  S.A.C. 

Mr  Kamcke  is  teaching  History  to  grades  nine  through 
twelve,  assisting  with  third  football,  and  coaching  basketball 
and  cricket  teams.  He  also  directed  this  year's  Gilbert  and 
Sullivan  Operetta  in  collaboration  with  Mr.  Allworth. 

The  Review  joins  the  bovs  and  the  staff  of  the  school  in 
extending  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kamcke  warm  wishes  for  a  suc- 
cessful year. 


MR.   KAMCKE 


Mr.  Allworth  spent  his  younger  life  in  Toronto  attending  St  An- 
drew's for  three  years.  After  leaving  S.A.C.  in  1960,  he  went  to  Mount 
Allison  University,  where  he  obtained  his  Bachelor  of  Music  degree. 
Subsequently  he  travelled  to  Bavaria,  where  he  studied  the  Harpsi- 
chord under  Neupert.  On  his  return  to  Canada,  he  accepted  the  posi- 
tion vacated  by  Mr.  Bradley  at  S.A.C.  that  of  music  teacher  and 
chapel  master. 

Mr  Allworth  is  single,  and  therefore  able  to  devote  much  of  his_ 
time  to  school  activities,  especially  those  concerned  with  the  study  ot 
music.  He  has  taught  music  in  a  new  and  interesting  manner  this  year, 
in  addition  to  guiding  the  student  body  and  particularly  the  trebles 
in  chapel  singing. 

The  Review,  on  behalf  of  the  students  and  masters,  would  like  to 
welcome  Mr.  Allworth  to  St.  Andrew's. 


MR.  ALLWORTH 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 


MR.  HAMILTON 


Who  exactly  is  Mr.  James  Hamilton,  and  what  role  does  he 
play  at  St.  Andrew's  College?  These  are  the  questions  which 
were  posed  to  Mr.  Hamilton  during  our  interview  with  him 
for  The  Review.  As  Mr.  Hamilton's  job  here  at  the  College 
involves  him  in  little  contact  with  the  students,  many  of  the 
boys  find  themselves  asking  these  same  questions. 

Mr.  Hamilton  spent  the  first  fourteen  years  of  his  life  in  the 
open  air  of  Winnipeg,  Manitoba.  However,  his  family  was 
drawn  to  the  busy  east  of  Canada,  and  their  new  home  be- 
came Barrie,  thirty  miles  north  of  Aurora.  During  a  five-year 
span,  from  1928  to  1933,  Mr.  Hamilton  attended  S.A.C.  Hav- 
ing received  his  preparatory  education,  he  then  attended 
Trinity  College  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  obtained  his 
B.A.  in  1937.  It  may  also  be  of  interest  to  note  that  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Kappa  Alpha  Society. 

Mr.  Hamilton,  a  former  vice-president  of  Kelvinator  of  Can- 
ada Ltd.  in  London,  has  played  an  active  part  in  industry  with  electrical  manufacturing  and  distri- 
buting companies.  In  April  of  this  year,  Mr.  Hamilton  took  up  his  new  post  at  St.  Andrew's. 

In  discussing  his  activities,  one  must  consider  two  aspects  of  this  appointment.  First,  Mr.  Hamilton 
is  the  Executive  Director  of  the  St.  Andrew's  College  Foundation,  which  was  established  to  adminis- 
ter and  acquire  funds  for  general  and  specific  purposes  for  the  College;  that  is,  the  collected  income 
goes  towards  projects  such  as  student  scholarships  and  also  building  requirements.  It  does  not  include 
operating  purposes.  Secondly,  as  Secretary  of  the  Old  Boys'  Association,  it  is  Mr.  Hamilton's  task  to 
maintain  contact  with  all  Old  Boys  of  the  College,  and  to  encourage  and  arrange  activities  involving 
these  veterans. 

Mr.  Hamilton's  appointment  is  a  permanent  one,  and  The  Review  expresses  a  warm  welcome  to  him 
and  hopes  that  his  stay  will  be  enjoyable  and  profitable. 

L.G.W.C. 


MAJOR  HOLMES 

It  is  difficult  to  know  exactly  what  to  say  about  Major 

Holmes  —  for  he  has  clone  more  than  the  scope  of  this  report 
can  possibly  cover.  We  all  associate  Major  Holmes  with  the 
precision  and  the  spit-and-polish  of  the  Cadet  Corps  -  but 
he  has  been  more  than  that,  for  he  has  held,  for  the  past  seven- 
teen years,  the  position  of  Athletic  Director  and  head  coach 
of  the  football  and  hockey  teams  at  St.  Andrew's  College. 

Major  Holmes,  the  son  of  an  English  clergyman,  was 
born  in  the  Peace  River  District  of  Alberta.  He  attended  St. 
John's  College  School  in  Winnipeg,  then  went  on  to  St.  John's 
College,  University  of  Manitoba.  He  played  football  for  the 
Winnipeg  Blue  Bombers,  hockey  for  the  Winnipeg  senior 
team,  and  perfected  his  gymnastics  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  Later  he  returned  to  the  University  of  Manitoba 
as  head  coach  of  football  and  hockey,  and  during  the  summers  was  superintendent  for  the  city  of 
Winnipeg,  organizing  athletic  and  entertainment  programmes.  He  served  with  the  R.C.A.S.C.  and  at- 
tained the  rank  of  Major.  He  was  classified  as  a  "D"  (for  Distinguished)  class  "A"  Instructor,  and 
spent  this  time  training  troops.  Then  Major  Holmes  went  back  to  his  Alma  Mater.  St.  John's  College 
School,  to  teach.  At  St.  John's  he  had  much  the  same  responsibilities  as  he  has  had  at  St.  Andrew's. 
During  his  stay  there,  his  cadet  corps  won  the  Strathcona  Cup  for  proficiency  in  Central  Command 
seven  years  in  a  row.  In  1948  he  came  to  St.  Andrew's. 

Major  Holmes  has  guided  our  cadet  corps  to  six  Strathcona  Cups  for  proficiency  in  Central  Com- 
mand and  the  Earl  Grey  Trophy  for  the  best  cadet  corps  in  Canada  in  1960.  Major  Holmes  is  proudest 
of  his  work  with  the  cadet  corps,  and  there  is  certainly  no  question  that  this  feeling  is  justified.  When 
he  came  to  St.  Andrew's,  the  corps  numbered  175  cadets,  but  it  had  only  80  kilts  and  50  tunics  as  well  as 
scraps  of  other  uniforms.  Every  year  Major  Holmes  had  to  take  a  trip  to  the  Armouries  just  before  the 
Inspection  to  search  through  old  48th  ffighlander  uniforms  in  order  to  acquire  the  necessary  fittings.  In 
those  early  years,  the  school  had  only  three  sets  of  pipes,  no  feather  bonnets,  no  plaids,  and  no  pipers' 
belts.  Four  years  ago  Major  Holmes  also  changed  the  officer's  uniform  from  khaki  to  red.  Apart  from 
vastly  improving  the  uniforms,  he  also  reformed  the  system  of  appointing  officers  and  N.C.O.'s.  Before  he 
came  to  St.  Andrew's,  one's  rank  was  decided  by  one's  position  in  the  school  —  a  system  bound  to  pro- 
voke ill  feelings.  In  his  first  year  as  chief-instructor  he  initiated  the  officers'  and  N.C.O.  classes  and  ex- 
ams. That  year.  Major  Holmes  recalls,  two  prefects,  including  the  Head  Prefect,  deigned  not  to  come  to 
the  classes  and  ended  up  buck-privates. 

The  corps,  under  his  direction,  has  distinguished  itself  on  several  occasions,  apart  from  the  winning 
of  various  trophies.  In  1951  a  part  of  the  corps  formed  the  guard  of  honour  for  Princess  Elizabeth,  and 
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nine  years  later,  for  the  Lt.  Governor.  In  1956,  it  trooped  the  colours  with  the  48th.  On  the  lighter  side 
of  cadets.  Major  Holmes  remembers  a  young  Mexican  lad  who  came  up  to  St.  Andrew's  at  Easter,  and 
whtlo  he  picked  up  his  drill  quickly  enough,  he  could  speak  but  a  few  words  of  English.  During  the  in- 
spection, the  inspecting  officer  asked  him  how  old  he  was.  The  boy's  reply  was,  "Thank  you  very  much, 


Major  Holmes  philosophy  of  sports  training,  a  philosophy  which  changed  St.  Andrew's  from  a 
mediocre  sports  school  into  a  first-rate  competitor,  is  the  philosophy  of  fierce  training  in  game  situations 
in  order  to  produce  players  of  rugged  condition.  It  might  also  be  added  that  Major  Holmes  instills  tre- 
mendous spirit  and  a  respect  for  sportsmanship  and  clean  play  into  every  team  he  coaches  by  virtue  of  his 
own  determination.  His  football  teams  have  been  consistently  the  best  in  the  Little  Big  Four  during 
his  seventeen  years  as  head  coach.  They  have  won  six  co-championships  and  two  outright  champion- 
ships. Sometimes  the  weather  has  not  been  favourable.  Major  Holmes  remembers  1950,  when  his  team 
beat  Ridley  in  two  feet  of  snow,  and  the  next  year,  when  they  lost  the  championship  to  Trinity  in  eigh- 
teen inches  of  snow.  His  hockey  teams  have  been  only  slightly  less  successful.  They  have  won  cham- 
pionships and  have  had  two  completely  undefeated  seasons.  As  Director  of  Athletics,  Major  Holmes  has 
done  a  superb  job  on  a  task  so  complex  and  vast  that  before  he  came  to  St.  Andrew's  the  job  was  han- 
dled by  several  men.  He  arranges  all  extramural  and  intramural  games  and  contests  for  all  sports  at 
all  levels. 

Major  Holmes  has  founded  two  institutions  at  St.  Andrew's,  two  institutions  which  he  believes  are 
extremely  important:  the  Old  Boys'  Hockey  night  and  the  Athletic  Dinner  which  is  held  in  honour  of 
the  athletes  of  the  year,  the  graduating  class,  and  the  leaving  masters.  Before  Major  Holmes  came  to 
St.  Andrew's,  the  Athletic  Committee  would  merely  post  a  list  of  colours  winners  and  the  recipients 
would  go  down  and  claim  their  awards  at  the  stores.  The  ritual  of  a  dinner  has  made  this  both  a  more 
pleasant  and  a  more  meaningful  occasion. 


More  important  than  all  his  achievements 
his  duties  —  the  spirit  which  has  made  us 
of    an    invariably    cheerful,    understanding    and 


is  the  spirit  with  which  he  has  discharged 
all  respect  him  so  much.  This  spirit  is  that 
patient     man.     Much     more     could     be     said, 


but  it  is  very  difficult  to  say  it. 

Sir,  from  all  the  Old  Boys,  friends, 
parents,  staff  and  present  students  (who 
will  always  remember  your  "Stand  still 
—  you  horrible  little  man"  and  your  friendly 
words  of  coaching  and  encouragement)  — 
we  wish  you  the  very  best  in  whatever  you 
decide  to  do  in  the  future. 

O  J-N.B. 


I  believe  the  purpose  of  a  valedictory  address  is  twofold:  to  look  backward  then  forward;  to  look  on  a 
year  past  and  to  look  come.  But  first  one  question  —  Why  are  you  and  I  here  at  St.  Andrew's 

Why  have  we  chosen  to  come  to  S.A.C.?  The  answer  is  not  very  simple,  yet  most  seem  to  think  that 
it  up  in  just  three  words  —  a  good  education.  But  is  this  really  all  we  are  to  look  for? 

Primitive  peoples  relied  on  learning  through  experience  gained  by  association  with  parents  and  other 
members  of  thi  or  clan.  But  as  life  became  more  complex  and  knowledge  more  expansive,  a  body 

of  men  had  to  devote  their  lives  to  collecting  and  teaching  the  tribe's  customs  and  traditions.  These  were  the 
first  teachers  and  the  first  schools. 

The  next  contribution  to  education  was  made  by  the  Greeks  who  believed  man's  major  role  to  be  public 
speaking  and  discussion  Thej  trained  their  boys  in  debate  and  oratory  and  in  this  way,  the  Greeks  endeavour- 
ed to  make  a  better  citizen  of  each  young  man.  With  this  ideal  in  mind,  Plato  developed  an  all-encompassing 
system  of  schooling,  much  like  ours  to-day.  During  the  first  18  years  of  a  boy's  life,  he  was  trained  in  sports, 
gymnastics,  music  and  literature.  Then,  at  the  age  of  18,  the  boys  showing  ability  were  sent  for  two  years' 
cadet  training,  leaving  those  who  were  unable  to  go  ahead  to  become  merchants  and  tradesmen.  The  boys 
who  were  not' capable  of  graduating  from  the  cadet  phase  remained  in  military  service,  while  the  chosen 
few,  with  further  ability,  were  "trained  in  mathematics,  philosophy,  and  science  to  become  leaders  of  society. 
In  this  manner,  the  system  chose  men  of  ability  to  fill  the  important  positions  in  society. 

Then,  with  the  development  of  Christianity,  came  the  spiritual  element  in  education.  As  the  Roman  Em- 
pire, the  land  of  the  Christians,  became  more  and  more  corrupt,  groups  of  religious  men  secluded  themselves 
from  the  world  and  lived  in  communities  called  monasteries,  and  because  education  was  necessary  to  carry  on 
the  Christian  work,  the  monasteries  soon  became  areas  of  advanced  knowledge. 

In  the  next  few  following  centuries,  the  dominance  of  the  church  in  education  was  questioned,  both  by  men 
with  new  doctrines  and  tradesmen  who  wished  only  to  train  their  children  to  follow  in  their  trade.  Thus,  as 
the  Middle  Ages  faded,  the  dominance  of  the  church  in  education  faded  as  well.  Then,  with  the  Reformation, 
Martin  Luther  advocated  that  in  order  to  be  a  good  citizen,  a  man  must  understand  the  Bible  and  in  order  to 
do  this,  he  must  be  thoroughly  trained  in  reading,  writing,  and  figuring.  As  a  result,  a  new  concept  in  educa- 
tion arose.  Schools  became  controlled  by  secular  forces.  For  example,  there  were  city  public  schools  and  also 
privately  sponsored  schools.  Here  we  see  for  the  first  time  schools  functioning  on  a  private  basis.  At  this  time, 
private  schools  were  especially  for  the  well-to-do. 

As  the  search  for  better  methods  of  education  was  continued,  there  was  a  swing  toward  a  closely  related 
program  of  athletics  and  academics.  Of  this,  John  Locke  said  that  the  child  should  be  in  close  contact  with 
things  about  him,  and  through  an  appreciation  for  the  natural  outdoors,  build  a  better  individual.  But  Rous- 
seau strongly  refuted  this  concept  on  the  grounds  that  society  corrupts.  Therefore,  in  order  that  the  individual 
be  developed  properly  he  must  be  shielded  from  society  until  he  has  been  taught  to  cope  with  its  evils.  So 
began  the  movement  of  the  child-centered  schools  in  which  the  child's  main  interests  were  pursued. 

As  you  can  see,  in  each  era  of  history  new  principles  were  added  to  those  already  formulated,  and  by  this 
painful  process,  the  bulwarks  on  which  our  modern  educational  system  stands  to-day  were  formed. 

Now  that  we  have  glanced  at  the  dye,  let  us  examine  the  cast  that  the  dye  has  produced.  Our  education 
here  at  St.  Andrew's  is  an  accumulation  of  thousands  of  years  of  pedogogical  experiment,  the  experience  of 
the  primitives,  the  general  discussion  and  debate  of  the  Greeks,  the  cadets  of  Plato,  the  spiritual  training  of 
the  Christians,  the  private  school  system  of  Luther,  the  athletics  of  Locke,  and  the  protective  theories  of  Rous- 
seau. This  is  in  part  the  answer  to  the  question.  We  are  at  St.  Andrew's  because  it  has  the  best  and  foremost 
system  of  education,  which  means,  it  takes  top  notch  academics,  athletics,  and  extra-curricular  activities  and 
combines  them  to  produce  a  sound  character. 

This  year  especially  many  have  complained  that  individualism  is  lacking  in  this  sound  character.  These 
few  people  attempted  to  achieve  an  individualism  which  they  felt  to  be  lacking  by  not  willingly  participating  in 
school  activities  and  generally  disregarding  authority.  Now  individualism  is  all  well  and  good,  but  gentlemen, 
any  fool  can  and  will  defy  authority  and  avoid  participation  in  school  activities.  It  takes  a  'true'  individual 
to  stand  behind  authority  and  to  display  initiative.  Remember  that  you  must  inevitably  take  your  place  with 
a  society  where  there  is  little  room  for  individualism  that  lacks  responsibility. 

This  year  has  also  witnessed  a  new  accent  in  sports.  Although  our  first  football,  hockey,  and  cricket  teams 
suffered  L.B.F.  defeat,  the  pure  satisfaction  of  participation  was  undeniable.  In  this  respect,  defeat  shows  up 
frail  beside  the  strength  of  enjoyment  through  participation.  Concerning  our  fencers  and  swimmers,  their 
outstanding  performance  has  reawakened  a  new  enthusiasm  for  that  area  of  sport  and  brought  honour  in 
both  trophy  and  achievement  upon  the  school. 

I  think  that  it  is  probably  useless  for  me  to  carry  on  recounting  all  the  past  events  at  the  school  this  year  — 
such  oddities  as  the  after-dinner  line-up  outside  the  prefects'  common  room,  a  number  of  automobiles  myster- 
iously disappearing  one  snowy  midnight  and,  of  course,  all  those  little  undiscovered  misdemeanours  that  spice 
our  life  and  make  its  memories  enjoyable. 

As  a  closing  note,  I  would  like  to  leave  this  question  with  you.  How  do  you  want  to  remember  your  stay 
at  St.  Andrew's?  As  a  time  of  uncomfortable  situations  placed  upon  you  by  your  own  unwillingness  to  face  the 
demands  that  a  school  of  this  kind  creates,  or  do  you  wish  to  remember  it  as  a  time  of  real  accomplishment 
and  enjoyment  —  the  crazy  enjoyment  that  only  a  boarding  school  can  offer?  The  choice  is  yours. 

R.  C.  O'DELL 
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J.  N.  Blanchard  ('61  -  '65)  —  "Blanch" 

"No  pooh!" 

Activities:  Cdt.  Lieutenant,  Soccer,  Film  Society,  Literary  Society,  School 
News  Editor  of  The  Review,  Ad  Hoc  Committee,  Students  Council,  Direc- 
tor of  the  RLSS  Programme.  Variety  Night,  Chapel  Boy,  1st  Swimming 
(Colours) ,  Moffat's  Rangers  (Lowest  Aggregate) . 

Favourite  Pastime:  Co-ordinating  schedules  for  the  "Class  Cutting  Club", 
sometimes  known  as  the  "School  Skipping  Society". 

Ambition:  To  become  the  head  of  the  English  Department  of  a  prominent 
private  school. 

Probable  Destination:   Permanent  President  of  Moffat's  Rangers. 

Next  Year:  Honours  English  and  History  at  York. 


J.  R.  Cameron  ('62  -  '65)  —  "Jay-cee" 

"Cheer  up,  things  could  be  better" 

Activities:  Head  Boy,  Scholar,  Literary  Editor  of  The  Review,  Vice-Chair- 
man of  the  Debating  Society,  Chairman  of  the  Science  Committee,  Fenc- 
ing Manager,  Soccer,  Dramatics,  Student's  Council,  Head  Librarian,  The 
Voice  of  Doom  in  Upper  Sixth. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Pessimism. 

Ambition:  Immortality. 

Probable  Destination:   Annihilation. 

Next  Year:   Political  Science  and  Economics  at  Dalhousie. 


J.  R.  Cheriton  ('60  -  '65)  —  "Rick" 

"Can  anyone  lend  me  a  dime  for  the  phone?" 

Activities:     1st   Football    (Colours),    Clan    Hockey    Captain    (Montrose), 

Review  Staff,  Cdt.  Corporal,  Billiard  Academy. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Leave. 

Ambition:  Getting  into  Aurora  without  being  caught. 
Probable  Destination:   Cobalt  bomb  treatments  at  Toronto  General. 
Next  Year:  Administrative  Studies  at  York. 


C.  E.  Fahlgren  ('62  -  '65)  —  "Teddy" 

"Today's  price  of  gold  is  .  .  ." 

Activities:  1st  Football  (Colours) ,  1st  Hockey,  Curling,  Rugger,  Dramatics, 
Cdt.  Sgt,  1st  Rifle  Team,  Mac  House  Editor  of  The  Review,  Billiard  Acad- 
emy, Film  Society,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Reading  the  sports  section. 

Ambition:  To  control  the  world's  gold  supply. 

Probable  Destination:   Fort  Knox. 

Next  Year:  Premeds  at  McGill. 


B.  R.  Fallows   ('64  -  '65)  —  "Bri" 
"Hey  Jack  —  got  some  tobacco?" 

Activities:  Soccer,  2nd  Basketball,  Tennis,  Moffat's  Rangers. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Flirting  with  death. 
Ambition:  To  own  his  very  own  kilt. 
Probable  Destination:   EXACTLY! 
Next  Year:   Queen's. 


.  A.  M.  Graves  ('63  -  '65)  —  "Al,  damn  it!" 
"So  what  ij  Kitch  is  my  roomate?" 
Activities:   Clan  Hockey,  Track,  Pirates  of  Penzance,  President  of  the  St. 

Andrew's  Billiard  Academy  for  Gentlemen,  Aerodynamics  Club,  Moffat's 

Rangers. 
Favorite  Pastime:    Playing  the  pseudo-intellectual  with  Perley's  classical 

music  collection. 
Ambition:   None  whatsoever. 

Probable  Destination:   Rebuilding  monasteries  in  Mayenne,  France. 
Next  Year:  English  at  Queen's. 


'Agricok 


D.  G.  Hart  ('60  -  '65) 

"Well,  sir,  I  think  .  .  ." 

Activities:  Prefect,  1st  Football  (Bar),  Sports  Editor  of  The  Review, 
Scholar,  Chairman  of  the  Debating  Society,  1st  Rifle  Team,  Clan  Hockey, 
1st  Cricket  (Colours),  Cdt.  Lieutenant,  Students'  Council,  1st  Clan 
Colours  (Douglas). 

Favorite  Pastime:  Arguing  with  or  without  the  facts. 

Ambition:  To  found  a  non-materialistic,  religious  society. 

Probable  Destination:   Materialist. 

Next  Year:   Philosophy  and  Psychology  at  Queen's. 


L.  J.  Henderson   ('62  -  '65)  —  "Hen" 
"Alright,  I'll  accept  that" 
Activities:  Prefect,  Cdt.  Lieutenant.  Students'  Council,  Debating,  Athletic 

Committee,  1st  Football   (Colours),  1st  Fencing   (Capt.,  Bar),  Track  and 

Field,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Film  Society. 
Favorite  Pastime:    Defending  Canada  verbally. 

Ambition:  Long  term:   lawyer  —  immediately:  to  pass  Trig,  and  Physics. 
Probable  Destination:   Mount  Allison  —  1st  year. 
Next  Year:  Arts  at  Queen's. 


G.  R.  Kitchen  ('60  -  '65)  —  "Kitch" 
"Mr.  Moffat,  wouldn't  it  be  easier  to  do  it  this  way?" 

Activities:   Cadet  Sgt.,  Scholar,  1st  Basketball   (Bar),  Debating,  1st  Foot- 
ball. 
Favorite    Pastime:    Smiling    seraphically    at    Vanderburgh    while    cutting 

through  the  cloisters. 
Ambition:  To  be  of  service  to  society. 
Probable  Destination:  A  politician  (on  Welfare). 
Next  Year:  Maths,  Physics,  and  Chemistry  at  U.  of  T. 


R.  G.  R.  Lang  ('64  -  '65)  —  "Bob" 
"Who's  the  Mole?" 
Activities:    1st  Swimming,  Soccer,  Cdt.  L/cpl.,  Social  Committee,  Moffat's 

Rangers. 
Favorite  Pastime:   Playing  the  guitar. 
Ambition:  M.D. 

Probable  Destination:  Stringing  guitars. 
Next  Year:  Premeds  at  Western. 
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D.  H.  Love  ('56  -  '65)  —  "Bloat" 

"Pass  the  paint,  please" 

Activities-  1st  Cricket  (Bar) ,  1st  Football  (Colours) ,  3rd  Hockey  Coach, 
Chairman  of  the  Athletic  Association,  Pirates  of  Penzance,  Prefect,  Wal- 
lace Clan  Captain  (Colours),  Drum  Sergeant,  Literary  Society.  Students 
Council,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Film  Society. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Smiling. 

Ambition:  To  keep  happy  even  when  the  Dodgers  lose. 

Probable  Destination:  Living  in  ecstacy  with  a  serving  wench  and  three 
million  cigars  on  a  rum  plantation  near  Baffin  Island. 

Next  Year:  English  at  York  or  U.  of  T. 


"Smiley" 


D.  C.  McKeen   ('63 

"AYE?" 

Activities:  1st  Football  (Colours) ,  1st  Hockey  (Capt  -  Colours) ,  Rugger, 
Vice-Chairman  of  the  Athletic  Association,  Prefect,  Douglas  Clan  ^aptain, 
1st  R.fle  Team,  Students'  Council,  Cdt.  Sgt.,  Literary  Society,  Moffat  s 
Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Drinking  coffee. 

Ambition:   M.D. 

Probable  Destination:  Bricklayer. 

Next  Year:  Premeds  at  Queen's. 


•65) 


E  R.  Ni.i  lis  ('56  -  '65)  —  "Babar" 

"//(  go 

Activities:  Prefect,  Students'  Council,  Chairman  of  the  Cinema  Committee, 
Debating,  Le  Cercle  Frangais,  Film  Society,  2  i/c  of  the  Cadet  Corps,  1st 
Football,  Manager  and  Statistician  of  1st  Hockey,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Contemplating  the  insearchment  and  subsequent  over- 
threw nf  the  entire  Mathematics  Department  of  S.A.C. 

Ambition:  To  graduate  from  good  'ole  S.A.C. 

Probable  Destination:  Special  Advisor  on  Trigonometric  Affairs  to  the 
Prime  Minister. 

Next  Year:  Arts  at  Huron. 


'Louie" 


R.  C.  O'Dell  ('60 
s  sin!" 

Activities:  Head  Prefect,  1st  Prefect,  Chairman  of  the  Social  Committee, 
Member  Ex  Officio  of  all  committees,  Chairman  of  the  Students'  Council, 
Isl  Rifle  Team,  Cadet  Lieutenant,  Montrose  Clan  Captain,  Pirates  of 
Penzance,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Sketching  "les  belles  femmes". 

Ambition:   Architect. 

Probable  Destination:   Apprentice  to  Vargas  on  the  "Playboy"  staff. 

Next  Year:  Architecture  at  U.  of  T. 


'('.:'., 


'65)  —  "Rods" 


.  M.  Pash  ('57 

"Look  here!" 

Activities:  Prefect,  1st  Football,  O.C.  of  the  Cadet  Corps,  Chairman  of  the 
Dramatics  Committee,  "Billy  Budd",  1st  Rifle  Team,  Clan  Hockey,  Debat- 
ing, Students'  Council,  Tennis. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Shaving  before  French  exams. 

Ambition:  To  be  a  famous  stage  and  screen  star. 

Probable  Destination:   Stagehand  at  the  Poor  Alex. 

Next  Year:    Arts  and  Science  at  R.M.C. 


G.  J.  Peckover  ('60  -  '65)  —  "Weeds" 
"Oh,  I  don't  know" 
Activities:    1st  Basketball,  2nd  Football,  Cdt.  Sgt.,  Film  Society,  Moffat's 

Rangers. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Bugging  Boarders. 
Ambition:  To  succeed  in  life. 

Probable  Destination:   Memorial  House  Janitor. 
Next  Year:  Arts  at  Queen's. 


E.  M.  Perley  ('57  -  '65)  —  "Rabbit" 

"I  don't  give  a  good  g.d.!" 

Activities:  1st  Football,  Clan  Hockey,  1st  Cricket,  Pirates  of  Penzance  1st 
Rifle  Team  (Highest  Aggregate),  Editor-in-chief  of  The  Review  Debat- 
ing, Cdt.  Lieutenant,  Students'  Council.  Dramatics  Committee,  Variety 
Night,  Literary  Society.  Ad  Hoc  Committee,  1st  Clan  Colours  (Wallace) , 
Moffat's  Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Criticism. 

Ambition:  To  be  carefree  in  Paris. 

Probable  Destination:  Working  to  pay  off  Gibb-Macfarlane's  Bill. 

Next  Year:  Alliance  Franchise,  Paris. 


H.  G.  Pritchard  ('61  -  '65)  —  "Huge" 
■"82°  in  Nassau  today,  boys!" 
Activities:  1st  Soccer,  Fencing  Manager,  Science  Committee,  Camera  Club, 

French  Club,  Cdt.  Sgt. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Abhorring  Canadian  winters. 
Ambition:  To  become  a  wealthy  beachcomber  in  Nassau. 
Probable  Destination:  Beachbum. 
Next  Year:  Babson  Institute  of  Business  Administration. 


J.  S.  Pritchard  ('61  -  '65)  —  "Savage" 

"Flattery  will  get  ijoil  somewhere!  What  do  you  want?" 

Activities:   1st  Swimming  (Co-capt,  2nd  Bar) ,  Track  Team,  Cdt.  Corporal, 

Dramatics,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Art  Club. 
Favorite  Pastime:   Bending  hangers. 
Ambition:   To  bend  many  more  hangers. 
Probable  Destination:   Eating  cocoanuts  on  "Porgy  Rocks". 
Next  Year:  Architecture  at  McGill. 


W.  L.  Roberts  ('61  -  '65)  —  "Lar" 
"What-cha  say,  man?" 
Activities:  1st  Soccer  (Colours) ,  1st  Swimming  (2nd  Bar)    (Co-capt) ,  Art 

Editor  of  The  Review,  Social   Committee,  Chapel  Boy,  Dramatics,   Art 

Club,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Cadet  Corporal. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Hitting  Rod. 
Ambition:  To  keep  cool  while  the  world  gets  hot. 
Probable  Destination:  The  United  Nations. 
Next  Year:  Business  at  Western. 


B.  M.  Rubin  ('56  -  '65)  —  "Rube" 
"Don't  worry!" 

Activities:  Alphabet  Soccer,  1st  Hockey,  Moffat's  Rangers. 
Favorite  Pastime:   Marching. 

Ambition:  To  be  the  oldest  Indian  in  the  Cadet  Corps. 
Probable  Destination:   Dishonourable  Discharge  from  the  Corps. 
Next  Year:  Psychology  at  Western. 


M.  S.  Shriro   ('59  -  '65)  —  "Shrink" 
"You  have  got  to  be  kidding!" 
Activities:    1st  Basketball,  Soccer,  Tennis,  1st  Rifle  Team,  Film  Society, 

Moffat's  Rangers,  Cdt.  Corporal,  French  Club. 
Favorite  Pastime:    Studying. 
Ambition:  To  "stuff"  a  basketball. 
Probable  Destination:  It  could  be  embarrassing. 
Next  Year;  Economics  at  McGill. 


C.  E.  Spence  ('62  -  '65)  —  "Peanuts" 
"The  wind's  great" 

Activities:  1st  Football,  2nd  Basketball  (Co-capt.) ,  1st  Swimming,  Gym- 
nastics, Track,  Rugger,  Science  Committee,  Ad  Hoc  Committee.  Band 
(cpl.) ,  Wallace  Clan  Vice-Captain. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Growing. 

Ambition:  To  smoke  a  pipe. 

Probable  Destination:   Shrinking. 

Next  Year:   Premeds  at  U.  of  T. 


H.  G.  Thom  ('62  -  '65)  —  "Huuuuu  .  .  ." 
"Love  that  storey!" 

Activities:    1st   Football,    1st    Swimming,    Lifesaving,    Cdt.    Sgt,    Moffat's 

Rangers,  Advertising  Editor  of  The  Review. 
Favorite  Pastime:   Bassel's. 
Ambition:   Civil  rights  leader  in  Harrow. 
Probable  Destination:  Mount  A. 
Next  Year:  Business  Administration  at  Western. 


T.  E.  Turner  ('61  -  '65)  —  "T-Bird" 

"Aww-right" 

Activities:  Prefect,  Douglas  Clan  Vice-Captain,  2nd  Football,  Fencing, 
Students'  Council,  Social  Committee,  Review  Staff,  1st  Rifle  Team,  Mof- 
fat's Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Sleeping. 

Ambition:  To  break  100f>  in  Trig  with  Ed  and  Ren. 

Probable  Destination:   17%  +  40%  +  42%  =  99%. 

Next  Year:  Premeds  at  University  of  Alberta. 


G.  A.  Vanderburgh  ('58  -  '65)  —  "Ears" 

"Well,  I  guess!" 

Activities:  Prefect,  Scholar,  1st  Football  (Bar) ,  Wallace  Clan  1st  Colours, 
Clan  Hockey  Captain,  Rugger,  Cdt.  Lieutenant,  Students'  Council,  Science 
Committee,  Social  Committee,  Dramatics  Committee,  Pirates  of  Penzance, 
Billy  Budd,  Review  Staff,  Debating  Society,  Literary  Society,  Billiard 
Academy,  Variety  Night. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Liberally  applying  dessert  to  Granny's  fingers. 

Ambition:   Headshrinker. 

Probable  Destination:   Hell's  Utopia. 

Next  Year:  Premeds  at  U.  of  T. 


M.  C.  Woolnough  ('60  -  '65)  —  "Granny" 
"Jeez  Perley,  stop  persecuting  me!" 

Activities:  Soccer,  1st  Swimming,  Lifesaving,  Cdt.  Corporal,  Indian,  Liter- 
ary Society. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Holding  breakfast  parties  for  drunken  Andreans. 
Ambition:  To  hold  no  more  parties  for  said  Andreans. 
Probable  Destination:  Drunken  Andrean. 
Next  Year:  History  and  Economics  at  York. 


J7>e    ftefct* 


Front  (L  to  R) :  Nelles,  O'Dell,  Mr.  Coulter,  Henderson  I,  Vanderburgh. 
Rear  (L  to  R) :  Turner,  Hart,  McKeen,  Pash,  Love  I. 


^DX*   Qfyide^&ctmcl/ 


Front  (L  to  R):   Pallett,  Donnan,  Blanchard  I,  Gilchrist. 
2nd  (L  to  R):  Hart,  Perley,  Nelles,  O'Dell,  Turner,  Pash,  Love  I,  Cameron. 
Rear  (L,  to  R) :   McNeil,  Bichan,  Shantz,  Smith  I,  Mr.  Moffat,  Henderson  I,  McKeen,  Van- 
derburgh, Jones  I. 
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Landmarks 


The  Dock 

It  was  a  hot  day  and  the  world  seemed  dead  so  I  walked  down  to  the  dock  after  lunch  and 
lav  on  U  t  was  that  type  of  day  when  the  under-  arms  of  men's  shirts  are  soaked  and  the  cool 
neai :  StSe  sectary  slips  at  her  desk  with  her  hair  all  frizzy  and  her  make-up  all  gummy.  The 
lake  stinks  when  it's  hot  like  that. 

I  looked  down  through  the  crack  in  the  boards  into  the  water.  It's  funny  the  way  they  built 
our  dock  driving  the  posts  into  the  sand,  making  them  look  like  gates: 

"They're  changing  guard  at  Buckingham  Palace, 
Christopher  Robin  went  down  with  Alice." 

I  wonder  if  old  A.  A.  Milne  got  his  ideas  for  the  gates  in  that  picture  from  looking  under- 
neath  a  dock? 

There's  a  beer  can  over  by  the  big  rock.  To  see  a  picture  on  television  any  more,  you  have 

same  damn,  smiling,  football  player  just  under  the    Red  Cap  . 

Thereby  brother's  fishing  line  with  a  float as  flashy  red  as  •  ^Jf  ^J*  —  gh  to 
hold  up  the  Queen  Mary.  The  hook  is  too  big  for  even  my  mouth, •£*£££  ^  $£*■ 
the  ice  left,  but  every  day  when  he  first  gets  up  he  runs  down  and  checks  it.     gu 
ance  is  bliss". 

The  kid  oex,  door  iust  ■***£-  !°  'tll^sZT^T^L^ 
,ho  team  would  crumble  without  "HIM",  m  the  back        "esft.W  o  JJ  > 

every  Boy  Should  Know"  books. 

D.  C.  McKeen  I 


fiu*ks 


SIR  WINSTON  CHURCHILL  — 
IN  WAR:   RESOLUTION 

IN  DEFEAT:   DEFIANCE 

IN  VICTORY:  MAGNANIMITY 
IN  PEACE:   GOOD  WILL 


'40  Seconds  From  Now" 


Lieutenant-Colonel  Dneiveck  had  known  fear  before,  and  had  taunted  death  several  times, 
but  never  had  he  felt  so  alone  and  destined  to  doom  as  he  did  now.  Even  the  months  of  exhaus- 
tive training  and  preparation  had  not  helped  him  to  forget  that  recurring  phrase:  "  .  . ..  and  it 
will  take  about  40  seconds  out  there  before  you  know  if  the  suit  will  hold."  And  now,  crouched 
in  the  airlock,  Dneiveck  tried  to  quiet  his  fear  and  bury  that  question:  "40  seconds  from  now, 
will  I  be  scattered  between  the  sun  and  earth  like  forgotten  pieces  of  dust  in  a  land  where  no 
wind  ever  blows?"  Drawing  on  all  his  conditioning,  Dneiveck  forced  himself  to  relax,  to  think 
back  at  least  a  few  hours. 

The  lift-off  had  been  a  perfect  success,  he  remembered,  although  it  was  not  easy  to  forget 
those  endless  seconds  of  screaming  noise  and  crushing  pain.  For  an  instant  even  his  mind  seem- 
ed crushed  to  a  blankness,  but  the  crackling  of  his  ear-phones  brought  back  a  welcome  rush  of 
reality.  His  trained  eyes  had  rapidly  scanned  the  huge  control  console,  searching  for  the  sligh- 
test deviation  of  any  dial  or  warning  light.  Of  course,  nothing  had  failed.  The  voice  of  Koko- 
lov,  who  was  strapped  in  beside  Dneiveck,  crackled  through  the  ear-phones  with  a  similar  re- 
port. They  were  successfully  in  orbit. 

So  far,  the  rest  of  the  flight  had  been  the  same  —  the  constant  checking  and  rechecking 
of  those  dials,  buttons,  levers,  and  lights  had  never  shown  a  failure.  Their  suits  functioned 
perfectly,  and  Dneiveck  had  long  since  forgotten  the  itchy  electrodes  and  sensors  attached  all 
over  his  body.  On  their  third  circling,  the  food-eating  test  had  been  successful,  although  Koko- 
lov  still  wore  his  stripe  of  "creamed  vitamin  concentrate  C-ll"  across  his  shoulder  as  a  result 
of  a  too-hefty  squeeze  of  the  food  tube.  Base  Control  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  their  read- 
ings and  actions,  which  Kokolov  relayed  in  his  cold,  correct  monotone.  And  Dneiveck  remem- 
bered his  first  look  at  space  —  a  blackness  so  deep  it  seemed  to  smother  him,  yet  shattered  by 
a  million  silver  sparks  which  left  no  corner  untouched  with  their  cold,  mysterious  gleam. 
Surely  this  .  .  .  vista,  for  lack  of  a  word,  must  have  been  created  by  someone,  something.  It 
was  too  great  to  be  explained  in  simple  scientific  terms  .  .  . 

It  wasn't  until  the  three-orbit  sleep  period  that  Dneivek  began  to  feel  uneasy.  That  was 
the  first  time  that  Base  Control's  tinny  voice  wasn't  asking  its  endless  questions  about  Dnei- 
veck's  health.  Of  course,  when  Control  asked  "How  are  you?"  they  didn't  mean  him  person- 
ally —  they  only  wanted  a  nerve  check,  respiration,  or  heart-beat.  Control  was  always  so  cold 
and  precise;  not  like  old  Lebedyev,  who  always  had  a  word  of  good  cheer  or  encouragement  for 
the  others  when  they  were  up  here.  Was  there  no  room  for  personality  in  space?  Dneiveck  also 
remembered  how  Kokolov's  manner  had  begun  to  irritate  him.  Kokolov  -  always  letter-perfect 
in  his  observations,  his  replies  to  earth  as  cold  and  empty  of  emotion  as  the  void  outs.de,  with 
his  strong  blind  faith  in  the  men  who  put  him  up  here.  Kokolov,  who  saw  this  flight  not  as  a 
great  achievement  for  man,  but  a  further  demonstration  of  the  homeland's  superiority  in  all 
matters  -  Kokolov,  brave  and  sure;  Kokolov,  who  stayed  inside  while  Dneiveck  stepped  out, 
300  miles  above  earth.  Was  there  really  basis  for  such  confidence?  What  about  Skassov,  Zubov 
and  Nina  Zakharov  .  .  .  they  never  came  back.  And  Schovick  ...  did  he  really  resign  for  health 
reasons?  Or  was  48  hours  of  the  Morschatuse  test  too  much  for  his  mind,  let  alone  his  body? 

But  Dneiveck  shunted  his  apprehension  into  a  blind  corner  of  his  mind  on  returning  to 
normal  activity  and  the  exacting  details  of  the  flight.  Further  tests  had  been  made,  and  Base 
Control  had  ordered  Dneiveck  to  carry  on  with  his  part  of  the  mission.  The  hours  of  preparing 


the  suit,  testing  new  circuits,  making  various  adjustments,  and  continuously  checking  those 
dials  and  switches  had  passed  rapidly.  Dneiveck  remembered  his  excitement  as  he  had  clamber- 
ed  into  the  air-lock  and  taken  his  position  —  knees  bent  up  against  his  chest,  head  bowed 
forward. 

But  now,  just  seconds  before  the  outer  hatch  would  open,  Dneiveck  began  to  fight  down 
his  fear.  Why  did  it  have  to  be  him?  Why  not  bold  Kokolov,  with  his  blind  faith  in  the  mission, 
and  his  absolute  confidence?  Why  couldn't  his  suit  have  been  already  perfected  .  .  .  "It'll  take 
about  40  seconds  to  tell  if  the  suit  will  hold,  when  you  straighten  up,  out  there".  Had  all  the 
months  of  training  led  up  to  this  —  40  seconds  of  unimaginable  awe,  a  feeling  and  sight  no  man 
had  ever  known  and  might  not  ever  learn  from  him?  40  seconds  alone  in  the  silver-splattered 
darkness,  and  then  .  .  .  ?  The  outer  hatch  slid  open.  40  seconds  from  now  .  .  .  ?  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Dneiveck  straightened  up,  pushed  out  into  space,  and  waited. 

ft.  Howard 


No  Exit 


He  looked  up  at  the  sky,  almost  bending  over  backwards  to  see  it  because  of 
the  sheer  stone  cliffs  that  rose  all  around  him.  It  was  like  looking  up  from  the 
bottom  of  a  tin  can.  He  looked  northward,  to  where  the  cliffs  separated  just 
enough  to  let  the  sea  run  into  the  cliffs.  He  looked  at  the  houses  that  sat  at  the 
base  of  the  cliffs.  They  circled  the  cave  like  butes.  He  looked  at  the  fat,  round 
arm  of  the  sea  that  surged  through  the  crack  in  the  cliffs.  It  was  pinched  to  the 
bone  as  it  tried  to  squeeze  back  through  the  opening  to  rejoin  the  body  of  the 
sea  beyond.  A  road  also  squeezed  through  the  crack  in  the  cliffs.  It  led  from 
the  mine  to  the  smelter  and  from  the  smelter,  through  the  crack,  to  the  wharf 
by  the  sea.  It  took  the  raw  ore  from  the  mine  to  the  smelter,  and  the  pure  copper 
bars  from  the  smelter  to  the  monthly  ship.  He  looked  back  to  the  muddy  puddle 
that  covered  the  bottom  of  the  cave.  It  was  filled  with  a  greenish-yellow  slime: 
waste  from  the  copper  smelter.  No  fish  ever  ventured  in  there.  It  was  stagnant, 
dead. 

As  he  walked  up  the  road  towards  the  mine,  a  black  hole  half-way  up  the 
side  of  one  of  the  cliffs,  he  thought  of  how  much  he  hated  it.  All  of  it;  its  high- 
towering  cliffs,  its  greenish-yellow  water,  and  its  cliff -drinking  houses,  and  most 
of  all,  the  stinking  mine. 

The  place  was  dead.  Nothing  ever  happened  there.  There  was  the  same 
routine  day  after  day;  eat,  sleep,  work.  He  wanted  more  than  anything  else  to 
get  away,  to  be  free,  to  be  out  in  the  outside  world.  This  was  his  only  desire,  his 
only  thought.  It  occupied  his  mind  all  the  time,  night  and  day.  If  only  he  was 
out  and  free  Out  of  this  stinking  hole.  Free  from  the  endless  routine  of  the  mine. 
Out!  Out!  Free!  Free! 

"Come  on  boy'.  Hurry  along.  You'll  be  late  for  work." 

"Yes  sir,  Mr.  Johnston",  he  said.  He  fell  in  step  beside  the  mine  boss. 

D.  M.  Bichan 
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An  Interesting  Person  I  Have  Known 

As  a  young  boy,  in  the  imaginary  fanciful  world  of  a  young  boy,  I  was 
fascinated  by  and  envious  of  the  great  man  who  sat  on  the  park  bench  every  day. 
He  had  done  so  many  exciting  things  during  his  life.  I  had  never  spoken  to  him 
during  his  life  for  I  was  too  afraid,  but  I  could  tell  he  was  a  great  man  with  a  great 
brain  for  I  used  to  watch  him  think.  He  thought  like  a  great  man  who  had  had 
to  think  out  complicated  and  nearly  impossible  problems  many  times  before.  He 
sat  there  with  his  head  bent  low  to  his  chest  in  thought;  he  even  thought  harder 
with  his  eyes  closed!  He  had  been  a  scientist  once,  working  feverishly  with  his 
nimble,  sensitive  fingers  on  the  small,  delicate  instrument  that  would  mean  a 
major  breakthrough  in  space  travel  to  the  moon.  I  could  plainly  conclude  this 
just  by  looking  at  those  fingers  on  his  hand,  sensitively  feeling  for  the  missing 
button  on  his  ragged  jacket  every  time  his  hands  stopped  shaking.  He  must  have 
given  a  lot  of  speeches  to  other  great  scientists  too,  for  between  coughs  and  spits 
on  the  sidewalk,  he  spoke  very  eloquently  in  a  foreign  language  I  did  not  under- 
stand. He  must  have  travelled  a  lot,  to  give  those  fantastic  speeches  to  the  other 
great  scientists  of  all  the  other  far-off  countries  of  the  world.  All  that  running 
from  plane  to  plane,  from  train  to  train,  from  catching  a  cab  to  getting  off  a  ship 
had  worn  big  holes  in  his  shoes.  They  even  went  right  through  his  socks,  for  his 
bare  toes  peered  through  the  holes  as  he  walked  away  from  the  park  bench,  from 
me,  from  my  childhood. 


L.  E.  Beaumont. 


3  Poems 


South  of  Madrid,  the  pale 

South  <'f  Madrid,  the  children  cry. 

South  of  Madrid,  the  bomb 

South  of  Madrid. 


North  of  Cawnpore,  the  drizzle  falls. 
North  of  Cawnpore,  an  orphan  bawls. 
North  of  Cawnpore,  the  bugle  calls. 
North  of  Cawnpore. 

East  of  Berlin,  the  sky  is  grey. 
East  of  Berlin,  a  father's  away. 
East  of  Berlin,  he  enters  the  fray. 
East  of  Berlin. 

West  of  Trondheim,  the  ocean  rolls. 
West  of  Trondheim,  lie  many  lost  souls. 
West  of  Trondheim,  a  dictator's  goals. 
West  of  Trondheim. 

South  of  Madrid  and  east  of  Berlin, 
A  long  wave  of  hate  and  war  rolls  in. 
West  of  Trondheim  and  north  of  Cawnpore, 
The  evil  and  grime  of  a  dead  man's  war. 

The  sullen  mists  hang  over  the  waters 
The  trees  remain,  bare  and  empty; 
The  frost  stays,  and  snow  covers, 
In  Spring. 

Easter  and  holidays  have  come  and  gone, 
And  snow  remains  in  the  long  winter; 
No  mud,  no  grass,  but  hard-frozen  pavement 
In  Spring. 

Out  of  the  East  and  the  North  comes  the  heat: 
The  end  of  the  long  winter  approaches 
In  heat  to  break  Frost's  grip, 
In  Spring. 

The  heat  comes,  and  advances  into  the  West: 
The  snow  goes,  and  the  water  boils  away; 
The  heat  scorches  and  burns  the  trees, 
In  Spring. 

The  long  winter  is  over;  summer  exploded; 
The  heat  of  the  East  is  melting  and  boiling: 
Destroying  all  nature, 
In  Spring. 


What  seas  are  those,  to  the  westward  lie, 

What  valleys  of  plenty,  what  hills  of  remorse? 

What  seas  are  those,  to  the  westward  he, 

What  green  grassy  plains,  what  clear  stream': 
course? 

What  mountains  are  those,  to  the  northward  lie, 
What  craggy  peaks  and  snowy  plateaux? 

What  mountains  are  those,  to  the  northward  he, 
What  towering  spires,  what,  ridges  are  those? 

What  plains  are  those,  to  the  eastward  lie, 
What  golden  fields  of  wheat  and  grain? 

What  plains  are  those,  to  the  eastwards  lie, 

What  wide  winding  rivers,  what  bounteous  rain' 

What  deserts  are  those,  to  the  southward  lie, 
What  gleaming  sands  and  broken  rocks? 

What  deserts  are  those,  to  the  southward  lie, 
What  shepherds  stand  to  mind  the  flocks? 

What  land  is  this  that  stretches  below, 

What  land  of  plenty,  what  land  of  fear? 

What  land  is  this  that  stretches  below, 

What  land  of  beauty,  what  death  so  near? 

What  seas  are  those,  to  the  westward  lie, 
What  mountains  are  those  to  the  north? 

What  plains  are  those,  to  the  eastward  he, 
What  deserts  are  those  to  the  south? 

What  land  is  this  of  good  and  plenty, 

What  evil  lies,  that  the  land  is  empty? 


K.  L.  B.  JORGENSON 


Conflicting  Emotions 


His  face  was  like  a  neon  sign:  intermittent  flashes  of  hatred  gleamed  in  his  eyes.  If  the 
bigger  boy  noticed  this,  it  did  not  deter  him.  He  continued  to  spew  out  taunt  after  taunt.  The 
taunts  were  vicious  and  cruel,  but  the  fat  boy  could  do  nothing.  Slowly  his  anger  subsided 
and  was  usurped  by  anguish  and  fear;  pitifully,  he  tried  to  shuffle  away  from  the  larger  boy  — 
but  there  was  no  escaping  his  loathsome,  squalid  voice.  It  followed  him  relentlessly.  He  began 
to  cringe  inwardly.  He  looked  as  if  he  was  trying  to  pull  his  whole  head  into  his  shirt.  The 
knot  of  people  around  the  two  had  begun  to  grow  and  it  did  not  offer  any  route  of  escape.  He 
cringed  and  shrank  and  even  closed  his  eyes  —  as  if  he  was  trying  to  hide  behind  his  face. 

"Hey,  John!"  The  spectator  beckoned  frantically  to  his  friend.  "-  'Bicep'  is  going  to  beat 
up  some  new  boy." 

The  audience  was  large  now,  and  the  rumble  of  laughter  stimulated  the  bigger  boy  to  a 
greater  effort.  His  soft  spot  was  his  nickname,  and  the  audience  was  shouting  encouragement 
with  this  in  mind.  He  felt  excitement  stir  in  him,  and  he  was  happy.  However,  he  did  not 
make  the  mistake  of  forgetting  he  was  angry  —  the  fat  boy  had  called  him  Tom. 

The  fat  boy  again  tried  unsuccessfully  to  retreat  into  his  shirt.  He  slithered  a  little  to  the 
right.  The  stalk  continued 

"What's  my  name,  kid?" 
"t  .  .  .  To  .  .  .  Tom?" 

This  was  serious  folly,  for  his  name,  of  course,  was  'Bicep'.  It  was  a  perilous  moment.  In  his 
rage,  the  bigger  boy  completely  forgot  that  he  was  happy. 

The  fat  boy  began  to  retreat  again. 

"I  said  my  real  name!" 

The  smaller  boy  tried  desperately  to  reply,  but  he  only  succeeded  in  spluttering  inco- 
herently. 

Saliva  appeared  at  the  corner  of  his  mouth  and  began  to  dribble  down  his  chin.  Droplets 
of  perspiration  began  to  appear  faster  and  faster.  The  bigger  boy  was  cutting  through  his  de- 
fences and  laying  open  the  neurotic  fears  that  played  below  the  surface.  It  was  embarrassing 
to  see  the  naked  fear  he  was  displaying,  and  some  of  the  audience  began  to  quieten.  Finally 
he  managed  to  speak. 

"Bicep  .  .  .  p  .  .  plea  .  .  .  please  ...  —  Oh,  leave  me  alone." 

His  voice  was  anguished  and  it  shifted  into  a  low  whine  as  he  tried  to  go  on.  He  was  well 
into  his  shirt  now  and  sweating  heavily.  His  hair  was  matted  and  his  face  shone.  The  bigger 
boy  cut  into  him  again. 

"What's  your  name,  new  boy!" 

"M  .  .  Melvin". 

The  bigger  boy  pounded  with  a  nasty  tone; he  said, 

"Your  real  name." 

"Blimpy  .  .  .  Bicep."  He  added  timidly,  "That  is  what  my  friends  call  me." 

The  syllables  began  to  flow  more  frequently  now;  he  was  even  beginning  to  emerge  from 
his  shirt. 

"Don't  ever  call  me  that  name  again,  Blimpy." 

"I  promise,  Bicep  .  .  .  Never." 

The  bigger  boy  seemed  satisfied  at  this.  He  rolled  a  wad  of  gum  on  the  end  of  his  tongue, 
trying  to  decide  whether  to  spit  it  at  the  fat  boy.  This  gesture  did  not  go  unnoticed.  The  kid 
started  to  slide  down  into  his  collar  again.  However,  'The  Bicep'  remembered  that  he  was 
happy.  For  the  sake  of  the  audience;  he  took  a  couple  of  vicious  swings  at  the  gum  with  his 
jaw,  and  then  ejected  it  at  a  nearby  bin. 

"See  that  you  don't  !  !" 

With  these  words,  he  turned  and  shouldered  his  way  into  the  crowd.  He  looked  elated  and 
he  let  out  a  sigh  of  satisfaction.  He  completely  forgot  to  look  tough  and  unhappy. 

The  boy  they  called  "Blimpy"  was  very  relieved;  he  sat  on  the  bed  by  the  door.  He  too 
looked  elated,  and  let  out  a  sigh  of  relief. 

DC.  Peters 
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Early  one  morning.  A  clock,  the  sound  of  a  half- 
heard  alarm:  vague  dreams  wrenched  away;  tossed 
and  wrinkled  bed  sheets;  tasks  undone,  responsi- 
bilities; the  rank  smel]  of  sleep;  duties,  idiotic  ritual. 
The  push  of  authority,  the  pace  of  time;  pressure  of 
the  future,  waste  of  the  past.  Closed  eyes  to  seek 
more  night,  the  quest  for  escape;  the  history  of  a 
closed  mind. 


Early  one  morning.  Amid  a  universe  vibrant  and 
bright,  moves  man.  Blind,  mechanized,  shackled  man; 
grubbing  for  existence  among  wheels  and  cogs, 
grovelling  for  void  hopes  in  an  emptiness,  a  suction 
of  his  own  making;  voluntarily  ignorant  of  the  cos- 
mos about  him;  chosen  ruler  of  the  world  entire  — 
yet  forsaking  it  for  a  hell  of  his  own  making. 


Contrasts 


Early  one  morning.  The  sun  shining  brightly,  en- 
couragingly; blue  sky;  daylight  mingling  with  cool, 
fresh  breezes.  Naked  trees  growing  leaves;  young 
plants  rousing  unborn  flowers;  rich  brown,  stimulat- 
ing earth;  green  grass  growing  greener;  birds,  ex- 
cited and  singing;  animation.  Newness  and  move- 
ment; optimism;  a  re-awakening;  hope,  prosperity; 
a  blooming  future,  a  distant  goal;  life  for  the  living. 


D.  J.  F.  Fleming 


The  Young  Boy  And  The  Sea 


The  door  opened.  A  brown  face  of  a  boy  appeared  —  cautiously.  He  checked  each  side, 
and  then  tiptoed  out  down  the  corridor.  He  carried  his  sea  boots  in  his  hands,  and  he  crept  along 
the  side  of  the  corridor,  where  the  boards  didn't  creak 
stone  staircase   that   swept   clown   in  a  huge  semi-circle 
reception    hall  of  the  villa.  The  boy  quickened  his  step 
main  door  without  a  sound.  He  opened  it  gently,  leav- 
would  have  to  remember  to  lock  it  again  when  he  re- 
dark  outside,  but  he  was  late.  He  must  have  overslept 
soon  be  dawn.  He  hastened  across  the  well-kept 
iron  gate,  and  on  to  the  road. 

Sometimes   running,   sometimes   walking,   he 
the  beach.  The  fishermen  were  already  there,  get- 
day's  fishing.  They  greeted  him  cheerfully,  but 
talk,  for  already  the  fiery  red  rim  of  the  sun 
the  mountains.  Soon  the  offshore  wind  would 


hurried  on.  Past  another  group  of  fishermen 
boat,  pulled  up  on  the  beach.  It  was  easily 
it  was  the  only  pleasure  boat  in  this  part  of 
boat   belonged  to  the  boy.  Originally,   it 
the  boy's  father,  but  it  had  not  been  used 
The  bov  had  restored  it,  and  it  had  be- 


The  boy  stepped  carefully 
fast  but  not  very  steady.  One 
He  cast  off,  and  began   to 
and    the    jib.    It 
hours  before  the 
to     handle     this 
himself — but  he 
tent  and  had  fin- 
Gingerly  he 
to  the  tiller.  He 


into  the 


He  reached  the 
into  the  cavernous 
and  gained  the 
ing  it  unlocked.  He 
turned.  It  was  still 
because  it  would 
lawn,  through  the 


made  his  way  to 
ting  ready  for  their 
he  did  not  stop  to 
was  showing  over 
come.  The  boy 
was  a  small  blue 
noticeable  because 
the  bay.  This  blue 
had  belonged  to 
for  many  years, 
come  his  first  love. 

boat.  It  was  very 

had  to  be  cautious. 

raise     the     sail 

had  taken  many 

boy  had  learnt 

—  blue  boat  by 
—-  had  been  persis- 

—  ally  mastered  it. 
made  his  way 
checked   the 


ropes  and  manoeuvered  the  boat  into  a  good  position  for  the  wind.  The  sun  was  up  now  and 
the  harsh  colours  of  the  "Costa  del  Sol"  could  be  seen.  The  wind  freshened.  The  boat  began 
to  dance  out  over  the  water.  The  boy  noticed  that  Manuel's  fishing  boat  was  pulling  out  also. 
The  bov  began  to  concentrate  on  getting  out  of  the  bay  first.  The  blue  boat  was  faster  than 
Manuel's,  but  Manuel  had  been  a  fisherman  for  a  long  time.  The  fishing  boat  pulled  ahead.  The 
boy  sighed,  but  he  knew  one  day  he  would  beat  Manuel. 

The  wind  was  getting  stronger,  and  the  boat  began  to  lean  and  strain.  The  mast  creaked 
and  the  bov  had  to  brace  himself  to  steer.  The  sea  was  beginning  to  roll,  and  spray  whipped 
over  the  bow  and  into  his  face.  He  enjoyed  it.  He  began  to  dream  -  to  dream  of  sailing  all  day 
long  on  the  beautiful  blue  sea.  He  wanted  to  sail  right  up  to  that  far-off  line  where  the  sea  and 
the  skv  meet.  A  seagull  brought  him  back.  He  was  outside  of  the  bay  now.  The  sun  was  high 
in  the' sky  He  would  have  to  turn  back.  Sorrowfully  he  turned  about.  It  seemed  to  him  tha 
going  back  in  was  much  faster  than  coming  out.  He  passed  a  late  fishing  boat.  Today  it  would 
not  do  well,  the  boy  mused,  because  it  was  so  disorganized.  He  could  see  Pedro,  the  captain 
gesticulating  frantically  at  his  crew.  The  boy  remembered  the  maxim:  "The  disorganized  boat 
does  not  catch  fish.'' 

The  bov  sailed  swiftly  on.  All  too  soon  he  reached  the  beach.  He  pulled  the  boat  up  on 
the  sand,  leaving  the  sail  furled.  He  glanced  at  the  sun  and  saw  that  he  did  not  have  much  time 
remaining.  He  hurried  up  the  road  which  only  a  few  hours  before  had  been  deserted,  but  now 
had  become  a  bustling  market  place.  Soon  he  reached  the  iron  gate  and  the  ma. n  door  which  he 
locked  He  didn't  want  Maria  to  find  h.m  out.  She  could  not  understand.  His  father  would 
have,  but  the  boy  had  not  seen  him  for  a  long  time.  The  boy  slipped  unnoticed  up  the  stairs 
and  into  bed.  Soon  he  was  planning  what  he  would  do  tomorrow  morning.  He  still  could  smell 
the  salt  of  the  sea. 

W.  H.  McNeil. 
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The  Cool  Cat  What  Came  From  Greece 


There  was  this  cat  what  split  the  scene 
Round  about  2500  years  ago 

(Which  makes  him  pretty  old  now) 
Like  he  came  from  a  land  way  cross  the  sea 
Called  Greece 
.  wont  by  the  moniker  of 
Pythagoras. 
There  ain't  too  much  to  blow  in  his  life 
But  what  we  know 
We  know  from  tradition 

Man,  that  crazy  tradition. 
Like  this  buggin  tradition  has  been  handed  down  from 
his  gang  — 

These  cats  were  like  all  hot  over 
Old  Py's  doctrines  in 
Philosophy 
And  science 
And  mathematics 
And  religion 
And  music 
And  poetry 
Man, 


But  the  thing  he 


■hat 


Drag. 


•ent  ape  over 
The  Most 
numbers     — 


Like  he  wasn't  only  a  mathematician 
But  a  philosopher  too 

(EVEN,  ALSO) 
There  was  this  skizzy  theory  of  his  — 

The  Human  Soul  Lives  Forever  — 
Like  it's  reborn  in  another  form 
After  Death 
Like  Wow. 
He  caught  on  to  the  cool  idea  that 
The  Old  Mother  Earth  was 
Like  Round 

instead  of 
Pancake  Flat. 
And  he  got  all  the  Fat  Cats  together  in  a  pad  — 
They  studied 
Arithmetic 
Music 
Astronomy 
Geometry 
What  a  blast,  man. 
Like  it  was  really  too  bad  that  the  common  people 
Didn't  dig  Pythagoras  and  his  clique  — 
Their  orgy  was  K.O.'ed  and 

Lots  of  the  gang  cut  out  from  this  Earth. 


and 


Little  Old  O. 
So  he  gave  a  good  performance  in  math 
And  made  all  the  squares 
What  teach  geometry  today 

Joyful  — 
Like  he  included  that  wayout  study- 
As  one  of  the  liberal  sciences 
Essential  to  a  cat's  learning  — 
Like  he  said  geometry  was  a  logical  science 

But  like  that  remains  to  be  seen. 
Cool  old  Pythagoras  decided  to 
Cut  out  and  combine 

Arithmetic  and 

Geometry 
Swingin' 

Then  he  went  ahead  and  proved 
Old  Euclid's  47th  proposition  in  geometry  — 
So  everyone  got  all  blown  up  over  the  idea  and 
Called  it 
The  Pythagoreon  Theorem. 
The  cats  what  study  that  wayout  subject 
Call  the  Old  Boy's  idea 
A-  +  B-  =  C- 

Swingin' 
To  really  top  things  off 

They'll  feed  you  a  dissertation 

Somethin  like  this: 
"The  square  of  the  hypotenuse  of  a  right  triangle  is  equal 
to  the  sum  of  the  square  of  the  other  two  sides." 
Chalk  one  up  for  old  Pythagoras. 
And  somewhere  that  hep  Big  Daddy 
Is  jumpin  around  to  the  beat 
Of  the  jivin  bongos 

And  tryin  to  figure  out 
Why- 
He  said 
A-   +  B-   =  C- 


G.  F.  McEACHREN 


The  Ride 


I  opened  my  eyes  long  long  enough  to  see  that  it  was  still  night.  The  car  and  its  four  pas- 
sengers were  nearing  the  city  limits.  We  would  soon  be  home. 

"We'll  have  to  go  on  another  canoe  trip  like  that  next  year,  eh?"  asked  Randy,  breaking  in- 
to the  engine's  monotonous  drone. 

The  response  was  positive,  although  delayed  by  the  weariness  of  his  buddies.  He  continu- 
ed talking  and  suddenly  shoved  his  foot  heavily  onto  the  brake. 

"What  the  hell's  the  matter  with  you?"  asked  Tom  as  he  scanned  the  road  ahead,  looking 
for  some  reason  for  Randy's  action.  "There's  nothing  out  there." 

Randy  turned  his  head  slowly.  Beads  of  sweat  clung  to  his  forehead  and  his  eyes  were  dark 
and  frightened.  "That's  just  it"  he  murmured,  his  voice  dry  and  wavering.  "I  haven't  seen  one 
car  or  person  on  this  road  for  .  .  .  for  the  last  .  .  .  two  .  .  .  hours!" 

We  all  sat  up  and  stared  out  at  the  emptiness  around  us. 

"What  time  is  it?"  I  asked,  hoping  that  this  would  be  an  explanation  for  the  mysterious  si- 
lence and  emptiness. 

"Six-thirty,"  whispered  Tom. 

My  assumption  was  destroyed,  and  I  began  to  feel  an  ugly  cold  sweat  spread  over  my  body. 
"You've  got  to  be  kidding,"  I  said  hoarsely.  "This  highway  is  always  filled  by  this  time  on  a  Mon- 
day." The  others  gave  me  a  cold  accusing  stare  for  my  stupidity.  Randy  opened  the  door  and 
stepped  out  into  the  cool  morning  air.  We  joined  him  without  hesitation. 

Dazedly,  I  slammed  the  door  behind  me.  My  heart  almost  burst  as  its  echo  sounded  and  re- 
sounded down  the  paved  alley  of  highway.  All  fell  silent  again:  a  deathly  silence  that  seemed 
louder  than  any  explosion  known  to  man. 

"What  the  hell's  with  this  place?" 

"I  don't  get  it!" 

"It's  as  if  someone  had  invaded  during  the  night." 

"Maybe  .  .  .  maybe  someone  ...  or  something  .  .  .  did!" 

We  all  looked  at  each  other  guiltily. 

"It's  almost  as  if  the  air's  going  to  smother  me!"  said  Randy,  half  choking  and  half  crying. 

We  all  climbed  back  into  the  car,  not  speaking  for  fear  of  breaking  down,  and  drove  into 
the  heart  of  the  city.  We  passed  row  after  row  of  stores,  theatres,  banks,  houses  and  more  stores, 
but  nowhere,  nowhere  could  we  see  another  human  or  any  sign  of  life. 

It  was  eight  when  we  stopped  outside  a  theatre,  lost  in  the  fleshless  jungle  of  steel  and  glass. 
All  the  night  lights  and  neon  signs  still  flashed  for  people  —  but  what  people? 

"Let's  investigate  this  ghost  town,"  said  Randy,  and  motioned  us  out  of  the  car.  We  walked 
up  the  middle  of  the  street,  our  footsteps  echoing  between  the  sidewalks  and  our  shadows  our 
only  companions.  But  even  those  friends  faded  as  a  darker,  larger  shadow  covered  the  block. 
Out  of  curiosity  Tom  ventured  to  discover  the  source  of  this  shadow.  His  face  turned  white,  and 
he  stood  staring. 

"Oh  God,"  cried  Randy,  as  he  too  saw  the  source  of  the  shadow. 

I  stood  staring  at  this  thing  following  us.  It  looked  like  a  .  .  .  . 

I  woke  up  with  a  start  as  I  hit  the  front  seat. 

"What  the  hell's  the  matter  with  you!"  asked  Tom.  Randy  turned  his  head  slowly.  Beads 
of  sweat  clung  to  his  forehead,  and  his  eyes  were  dark  and  frightened. 

R.  GORDON 


The  Chronicles  Of  Jorge  The  Prophet 


And  after  the  passing  of  John  the  leader,  the  camp  and  the 
council  of  the  Prohcons  were  much  disturbed,  for  after  John, 
they  had  no  leader  among  them. 

Then  there  came  into  the  councils  of  the  Prohcons  a  strang- 
er from  out  of  the  west,  who  had  led  the  only  Prohcons  to  hold 
power  after  John.  These  people  had  he  led  for  nigh  unto  twenty 
years,  and  he  had  been  high  in  the  councils  of  the  Pree-myers. 

This  man  then  came  forward  to  lead  the  children  of  the 
Prohcons  to  power  in  the  land  of  Can;  for  all  that  the  Libs  did 
to  stop  him,  yet  he  was  a  favourite  with  the  people  of  Kaybeck, 
in  the  land  of  Can. 

And  he  did  rebuke  the  Libs,  who  also  sought  the  power  left 
by  the  leader  John.  They  did  taunt  the  Prohcons,  and  did  seek 
to  dishonour  the  noble  John. 

"Hearken,  ye  people  of  Can,  to  the  deeds  of  the  Prohcons," 
they  cried  in  the  assemblies  of  the  people.  "Remember  ye  the 
weapons  given  us  by  our  generous  friends  in  the  land  of  Ay- 
mare-ika." 

(Now  Ay-mare-ika  was  the  land  to  the  south  of  Can,  and 
verily  the  people  thereof  had  tried  to  enslave  the  Canites,  by 
means  of  their  many  gifts  and  medicine-men.) 

"Our  friends  gave  us  these  weapons  to  protect  us  from  the 
Men  of  the  Bear,  and  yea,  they  did  also  send  many  medicine- 
men to  instruct  us  in  their  use.  But  lo!  the  leader  of  these  Proh- 
cons was  exceedingly  loth  to  take  this  means  of  our  salvation 
from  our  friends.  Had  we  not  pursued  him  in  the  councils  of  the 
land,  he  would  have  let  these  bows  go  to  waste. 

"Remember  ye  also,  how  John  finally  took  these  bows  from 
our  kind  neighbours,  but  refused  the  arrows  necessary  to  their 
use.  Yea,  he  said  to  the  Ay-mare-ikites  that  spears  were  less 
dangerous  of  storage  and  accidental  discharge.  Yea,  that  same 
John  did  bid  us  shoot  spears  from  our  bows." 

Now  the  leader-after-John  did  rebuke  these  Libs: 

"Ye  Libs  do  seek  to  destroy  the  great  John,  having  feared 
him  for  so  long.  And  how  if  the  Prohcons  were  to  tell  of  the  fol- 
lies of  Les,  and  of  Paul-after-Les.  But  hearken  ye  to  my  words: 

"The  Libs  shall  be  cast  out  of  the  councils;  their  voices  shall 
be  stilled;  their  faces  shall  disappear  from  the  great  stone  wig- 
wam at  Ott-wah-gan;  and  their  leaders  shall  be  overthrown." 

Thus  spake  the  leader  from  out  of  the  west,  and  it  was  done, 
even  as  he  had  said. 


J.  R.  CAMERON 
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The  Knife 


When  he  awoke,  his  head  and  shoulders  ached  where  they  had  kicked  him.  How  had  he 
been  caught?  He  had  done  that  same  reconnaissance  mission  a  hundred  times,  but  it  would  not 
help  to  think  of  it  now. 

He  rolled  from  the  rotting  cot  onto  the  floor  and  started  to  wash  the  caked  blood  from  his 
face  into  the  pail.  When  some  of  the  water  splashed  out,  it  formed  little  patches  of  mud.  He 
dimly  remembered  something  about  putting  mud  on  cuts  to  make  them  heal  faster. 

A  short  while  later  they  brought  him  some  mush  and  in  a  few  minutes  he  handed  back  the 
empty  plate  under  the  door.  He  had  three  Camels  left,  so  he  lit  one.  The  straw  creaked  as  he 
settled  back  on  his  bed.  What  would  he  do  until  they  came  to  shoot  him? 

Something  was  jabbing  him  in  the  back  each  time  he  moved.  He  rolled  over  to  look.  His 
head  snapped  around  to  check  for  the  guard.  He  plunged  the  spoon  into  his  shirt.  Were  they  al- 
ready searching  for  it?  It  must  have  been  reported.  Was  it  just  to  test  him?  Where  would  he  hide 
it?  One  thing  he  was  sure  of,  it  was  useless  to  tell  them  he  didn't  realize  he  had  left  it  there. 

When  he  lay  down  again,  he  dreamed  of  Cynthia,  and  that  day  when  they  had  walked  to- 
gether in  the  rain  with  their  bare  feet  weaving  two  trails  behind  in  the  sand.  That  was  the  first 
time  he  had  kissed  her,  and  it  made  his  body  ache,  so  he  started  to  think  of  the  spoon  again. 

He  heard  them  coming.  He  looked  for  a  place  to  hide  it  —  no  window,  not  in  the  bed  (that 
was  the  first  place  they  would  check) ,  no  loose  bricks,  not  enough  dirt  on  the  floor  to  bury  it. 
Just  before  they  entered  he  jumped  to  attention  and  shoved  the  spoon  under  his  pants,  clamped 
between  his  thighs.  He  was  shaking  when  they  searched.  Apparently  they  didn't  notice  the 
shaking,  or  maybe  they  did  and  thought  it  was  caused  by  their  brutality,  because  they  smiled 
again. 

That  afternoon  he  started  shaping  it  into  a  knife.  Each  time  the  guard  took  a  step  he  scrap- 
ed it  against  the  wall.  He  worked  all  afternoon,  or  what  he  thought  was  the  afternoon.  With  no 
window,  time  had  stopped  and  he  depended  upon  the  two  meals  as  tokens  of  morning  and  night. 
That  night  he  dreamed  of  Cynthia  again.  She  was  teasing  him  by  dancing  with  everyone 
at  the  party.  He  never  knew  whether  she  was  teasing  or  not  and  when  he  took  her  home  the 
same  thought  ripped  at  his  heart  —  was  she  using  him,  using  him,  using  him??  He  awoke  sweat- 
ing and  mumbling  and  then  went  back  to  sleep. 

The  next  day  they  searched  again  and  he  knew  it  was  only  a  matter  of  time  until  they 
would  find  it.  He  scraped  furiously  all  day,  but  this  time  in  a  different  place,  on  another  one  of 
the  black  flagstone  rocks  on  the  wall.  That  way  they  probably  wouldn't  notice  the  scratches. 

That  night  he  dreamed  he  was  looking  in  her  bedroom  window  and  she  lay  with  her  back 
to  him.  A  knock  came  at  her  door  and  a  man,  whom  he  had  never  seen  before,  came  to  her 
side.  When  he  awoke,  his  shirt  was  soaked  from  the  sweat,  and  he  was  crying. 

A  week  passed  Each  day  when  they  checked,  his  shaking  grew  worse  and  it  remained  for 
longer  periods  after  they  left.  The  metal  on  the  part  of  the  spoon  which  he  had  now  reached  was 
thicker  and  he  had  to  work  harder  and  harder.  The  guards  started  to  check  twice  a  day.  At  night 
he  mumbled  and  rolled  with  dreams  of  her.  Then  the  nausea  started.  He  shook  all  the  time 
now;  his  scraping  became  careless  and  not  in  time  with  the  guard's  steps.  The  dreams  would- 
n't let  him  rest  when  he  slept. 

The  next  day  he  was  too  weak  and  tired  to  get  up.  When  they  came  to  check  they  smiled 
and  kicked  him  once  before  they  left. 

For  the  rest  of  the  day  he  lay  there  and  tried  to  recall  every  incident:  all  that  had  happened 
between  them.  He  looked  up  at  all  of  his  scratchings  and  started  to  cry  again. 
Would  he  ever  know  if  she  really  loved  him? 

At  supper  that  night  he  sent  the  knife  back  hidden  under  the  mush,  and  for  the  first  time  he 
slept  without  a  dream. 

D.  C.  McKEEN 
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Cool  Lochinvar 


Lochinvar* 

'With  apologies  to 
Sir  Walter  Scott 


Cool  Lochinvar  has  come  out  of  the  West, 
In  all  New  York  City  his  Ferrari's  the  best. 
He's  as  cool  as  the  grass 
In  his  shades  of  green  glass 
And  his  wallet's  all  full 
Of  that  greenback  "Pull". 

In  Greenwich  Village  he  lingered  there 
Some  slob  was  after  his  Lady  Fair. 
He  cooled  it  with  her  Daddy-O, 
"If  I've  gotta  go  then  I've  gotta  go. 
Just  one  dance  and  just  one  drink, 
Then  I'll  leave  her  with  that  hairy  fink.': 

So  cool  was  he, 

So  fine  was  she, 

All  could  see  it  at  once, 

Her  old  man  was  a  dunce, 

For  making  her  marry 

That  fink  who's  so  hairy. 

But  cool  Lochinvar  knew 
Of  a  thing  he  must  do. 
All  night  he  did  plan, 
(A  cool,  cunning  man!) 
So,  soon  he  was  ready  — 
He'd  a  plan  that  was  steady! 

Through  the  window  they  leapt  — 

(While  big  Daddy-O  slept)   — 

Wheeled  out  of  the  lot, 

Took  off  like  a  shot, 

And  haven't  been  seen  since  then. 

Yo,  they  haven't  been  seen  since  then. 


J.  F.  DREGER 


Corn  Lochinvar 


O,  in  from  the  farm  handsome  Freddy  does  ride, 
He  rides  for  to  settle  a  matter  of  pride. 
A  full-blooded  farm  boy,  a  man  among  men, 
But  soon  to  be  dropped  by  his  love  for  a  friend. 
She  cares  not  for  farm  life  but's  been  led  astray 
By  one  deemed  King  of  the  endless  Free  Way. 

Fred  jumps  from  the  pickup  in  Littleton  square, 

For  greasy  and  dirty,  his  rival  stands  there. 

His  rival  he  sees  'stride  a  great  Hartley  D, 

The  girl  stands  beside  it,  her  shame  plain  to  see. 

She  knows  that  her  chosen  is  now  shown  to  all 

As  one  who  would  shrink  from  an  honest  man's  call. 

Now  Freddy,  he  pauses,  this  son  of  the  corn, 
The  air  is  electric  like  'tis  'fore  a  storm. 
A  word,  then  a  gesture,  is  all  that  he  needs, 
The  coward  he  yields  as  to  wind  do  the  reeds. 
And  out  of  the  square  on  his  bike  he  doth  go, 
While  softly  the  eyes  of  the  girl  start  to  glow. 

A  word  does  Fred  speak  to  this  girl  he  has  won, 
She  moves,  full  of  pride,  to  his  side  on  the  run, 
And  follows  him  quickly  away  from  the  scene. 
They  drive  in  the  pickup  all  back  to  the  farm. 
He  shames  not  the  family  to  which  he  was  born, 
This  man  among  men,  this  son  of  the  corn. 

A.  H.  Pratt. 
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CaKdQ&wicz 


The  two  Carol  Services  this  year,  the 
first  hold  in  the  Kenneth  Ketchum 
Memorial  Auditorium,  and  the 

hold  in  the  chapel  on  Sunday,  were 
perhaps  more  carefully  scrutinized  than 
any  other  two  before  because  of  the 
"change  in  command"  caused  by  Mr. 
Bradley's  departure.  Mr.  Allworth  rose 
to  the  occasion,  producing  quite  a  good 
Carol  Service.  There  were  few  awk- 
ward spots  in  the  evening,  some  en- 
chanting group  arrangements  by  the 
Glee  Club  and  the  Trebles,  and  solos 
by  Kane  and  Jones  were  featured. 

The  programme  went  as  follows: 

The  Introit 

Es  1st  Ein'  Ros'  Entsprungen 
Processional:   If  Ye  Would  Hear  The 

Angels  Sing 
Organ  Prelude:    Christmas  Concerto 

Break  Forth,  O  Beauteous  Heav- 
enly Light 

The  First  Reading 

Sussex  Carol 

The  Second  Reading 

Un  Flambeau,  Jeannette  Isabelle 

Masters  In  This  Hall 

Third  Reading 

The  First  Nowell 

The  Fourth  Reading 

Once  In  Royal  David's  City 

As  Lately  We  Watched 

The  Fifth  Reading 

Greensleeves 

The  Sixth  Reading 

God  Rest  You   Merry   Gentlemen 

Puer  Nobis 

The  Seventh  Reading 

Adeste  Fideles 

The  Benediction 

Silent   Night 
Recessional:    O  Come,  O  Come,  Em- 
manuel. 


ChmWote^ 


Mr.  Allworth  did  an  excellent  job  with  the  choir  this  year, 
considering  it  was  a  very  small  and  young  group  of  boys. 
The  boys  did  very  well  in  the  Pirates  of  Penzance,  being  led 
by  Sommerville  as  "Mabel",  Marshall  as  "Edith",  and  Kane 
as  "Kate".  The  boys  played  the  hard  part  of  General  Stanley's 
daughters  very  well.  Besides  their  large  contribution  to  the 
operetta,  the  choir  did  many  other  assorted  things.  Under  the 
able  guidance  of  Jones  and  Lowery,  the  chorister  prefects,  the 
boys  did  many  different  anthems  on  Sunday,  besides  singing 
very  well  in  the  Carol  Services.  In  the  Christmas  Carol  Ser- 
vices the  solos  were  sung  by  Sommerville,  Lowery,  Marshall, 
and  Jones,  who  all  sang  very  well. 

Besides  singing,  the  choir  went  down  to  Toronto  to  Massey 
Hall  to  see  the  Vienna  Boys'  Choir.  Along  with  an  operetta, 
the  Vienna  Boys  sang  many  excellent  songs.  All  the  members 
of  the  choir  thank  Mr.  Allworth  for  both  this  excursion  and 
for  ably  guiding  the  choir  to  such  a  successful  year. 

B.A.M. 
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Front  (L  to  R):   Griggs,  Johnstone.  Taylor  II,  Ruse,  Stoate,  Lowery,  Jones  TV. 
Rear  (L  to  R) :  Heintzman,  Cross  II,  Kane,  Jackson  II,  Bailey,  Somervule  III. 


Absent:  Marshall  II. 


Ckap&Btoj^ 


Front  (LtoR):  Farrington  II,  Blanchard  I,  Terry,  Weston,  Jones  I,  Morrison,  Mr  Coulter. 
rZ  (Lto  R):   Mutch,  Guzman,  Dangerfield,  Clark  I.  Roberts,  Boland.  B.chan. 


MBS 


Setuw Debating 


-RESOLVED  THAT  THIS  HAS  BEEN  A  SUCCES- 
FUL  YEAR  FOR  THE  ST.  ANDREW'S  DEBAT- 
ING SOCIETY." 

We  shall  now  hear  from  our  first  speaker,  D.  G. 
Hart,  chairman  of  the  debating  society: 

"Mr.  Speaker,  before  I  expand  on  the  merits  of 
this  year's  debating,  let  me  first  try  to  define  the 
purpose  of  our  debating  society.  In  a  school  of  three 
hundred  boys,  it  is  not  hard  to  find  forty  or  fifty 
who  are  interested  in  the  development  of  rhetoric 
and  argument.  And  that  is  our  purpose:  to  provide 
an  opportunity  for  the  development  of  public  speak- 
ing and  logical  argumentation. 

But  what  did  the  society  achieve  this  year?  Early 
in  the  fall,  chairman  Hart  and  vice-chairman  Cam- 
eron managed  to  excite  a  good  deal  of  interest  in 
debating.  Although  the  number  of  dedicated  de- 
baters dwindled  somewhat,  a  series  of  intra-mural 
debates  was  held.  And  then  came  our  U.T.S.  debate! 
Our  skilled  friends  from  Toronto  defeated  Nelles, 
Jones  I,  and  Howard  on  the  question  of  a  draft  sys- 
tem for  Canada.  That  same  night,  at  U.C.C.,  when 
Cameron,  Kitchen,  and  Perley  opposed  the  motion 
that  the  private  lives  of  prominent  figures  are  their 
own  business,  they  surpassed  U.C.C.'s  debating  team. 
But  on  the  same  night  as  the  U.C.C.  debate,  Nelles, 


Paskaruk,  and  Henderson  I  suffered  a  verbal  defeat 
at  Ridley.  Finally,  in  March,  Hart,  Pash  and  Vand- 
erburgh successfully  opposed  T.C.S.,  who  argued 
that  woman's  place  in  society  is  in  the  home. 

This  mediocre  season  of  L.B.F.  debating  was 
pleasantly  bolstered  by  a  round-robin  debate  at 
T.C.S.  Two  teams  from  each  of  eight  different 
schools  took  part  in  debating  whether  Canada's  cur- 
rent search  for  a  Canadian  identity  is  worthwhile. 
This  was  really  a  very  interesting  and  valuable 
experience  and  our  thanks  go  to  T.C.S.  for  a  won- 
derful day! 

Another  interesting  flair  in  the  society  this  year 
was  the  debut  of  a  junior  debating  society,  skill- 
fully organized  by  Mr.  Skinner  and  headed  by 
Elliot  Allen.  As  they  showed  in  their  debate  with 
T.C.S.,  this  group  will  provide  many  future  senior 
debaters. 

In  conclusion,  Mr.  Speaker,  this  year's  debating 
has  been  rewarding.  Its  success  was  largely  due  to 
Mr.  Allen's  capable  leadership,  and  I  am  sure  that 
many  inspired  debaters  are  ready  to  take  a  firm 
stand  behind  the  podium  next  year." 

D.G.H. 


Juwm  Debating 


L  to  R:    Jones  IV,  Pickard.  Ev 
II,  Ruse. 


Kaufman.   Allen.  Thorn 


THE  JUNIOR  DEBATING  SOCIETY 

Junior  Debating  got  off  to  a  good  start  under  Mr.  Skinner  with  about  twelve 
boys.  Officials  were  appointed,  and  every  other  Tuesday  night  a  practice  de- 
bate was  held  with  boys  taking  turns  at  being  chairman.  A  letter  was  written 
to  the  T.C.S.  club  secretary.  Fred  Beck.  They  accepted  the  resolution  that 
"Capital  Punishment  Should  Be  Abolished",  and  chose  the  opposition.  On  the 
night  of  March  3rd,  before  an  attentive  Mac  House  audience,  Sommerville  II, 
Allen,  and  Kaufman  fought  it  out  with  three  T.C.S.  boys.  Althon 
oratorv  was  smooth  and  well-planned,  T.C.S.  was  fighting  for  a  lost  cause. 
Mr.  Scott  and  colleagues  decided  in  favour  of  the  Government.  It  was  a  lively 
debate,  with  Sommerville  using  his  big  guns  and  the  opposition  exploding 
"Proof!  Proof!"  from  time  to  time. 

It  was  a  successful  first  year  for  the  club. 


J.E.A. 


Lite/iaAa  Society 


L  to  R:   Mr.  Jensen,  Woolnough  I,  Perley.  McKeen  I,  Love  I,  Blanchard  I.  Vanderburgh. 
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U  Cwfa  F/tOKCaiA, 


Front  (L  to  R) :   Brown,  Mason,  Garcia. 

Rear   (L  to  R):   Morrison,  Guzman,  Kingston,  Mr.  Bozzay,  Terry,  Pirie. 


Cette  annee,  malgre  les  efforts  de  plusieurs  gens, 
le  cercle  francais  n'etait  pas  si  grand  que  celui  de 
l'annee  passee.  II  y  avait  des  fois  quand  on  avait  re- 
qu  beaucoup  de  monde  aux  reunions,  mais  il  y  en 
avait  d'autres  quand  presque  personne  n'etait  venu. 
A  mon  avis,  le  manque  de  membres  est  du  au 
manque  de  la  nourriture  d'auparavant  et  aussi  aux 
nombreux  clubs  qui  se  sont  etablis  cette  annee. 

Mais  le  cercle  n'etait  pas  aussi  mort  que  tant  cela. 
Nous  avons  ecoute  plusieurs  disques  bien  amusantes, 
et  nous  avons  chante  avec  quelques-unes.  On  nous  a 
parle  de  l'ancienne  litterature  franchise,  et  on  nous 
a  montre  de  belles  photos  de  l'Europe.  Nous  avons 
aussi  discute  nos  vacances  et  (la  chose  la  plus  amu- 
sante),  nous  avons  racon'te  des  plaisanteries  entre 


L'entreprise  la  plus  interessante  de  l'annee  etait 
la  soiree  a  Toronto  pour  voir  une  piece  jouee  par  des 
jeunes  gens  quebecois.  Cette  piece  s'appelait  "L'A- 
mour  Medecin",  l'histoire  d'une  .belle  jeune  fille 
malade  dont  le  seul  remede  etait  1'amour. 

A  tout  prendre,  cette  annee  etait  pleine  de  succes 
pour  le  cercle,  et  j'espere  qu'il  va  continuer  a  exister 
pendant  des  annees  ici  au  college  de  St.  Andre.  Je 
l'espere  pour  que  tous  les  eleves  reussissent  a  bien 
parler  et  a  comprendre  leur  deuxieme  langue  —  le 
frangais  —  ce  qui  est  d'une  tres  grande  importance 
dans  notre  pays  bilingue  et  biculturel! 

J.D.M. 


(Wnut  CWmttce 


L  to  R:  Scott  n,  Jones  I,  Pallett,  Nelles,  McNeil,  Crookston. 


CINEMA    COMMITTEE 

In  previous  years,  it  had  been  the  policy  of  Cinema  Committees  to  favour  older  motion  pictures  when 
drawing  up  their  selections  for  the  term.  Their  reasons  for  doing  so  are  not  immediately  clear  at  this  time,  but 
the  end  result  of  that  policy  was  that  by  June  of  last  year,  attendance  at  the  Saturday  Evening  Film  had 
plunged  to  an  all-time  low. 

It  was  the  1964-65  Cinema  Committee's  firm  belief  that  this  situation  should  be  rectified  as  the  members 
felt  that  the  Saturday  Evening  Film  could  and  should  be  a  major  source  of  enjoyment  for  the  boys  otbt 
Andrew's.  In  accordance  with  this  belief,  the  Committee  concentrated  on  ^lectl^r~ennnt  """  *n ^r^L! 
result,  some  excellent  motion  pictures  came  to  St.  Andrew's.  Among  them  were:  The  Longest  Day  ,  Law 
rence  of  Arabia",  "The  Cardinal",  "Good  Neighbour  Sam",  "Guns  of  Navarone  . 

As  the  new  policy  became  apparent,  attendance  picked  up,  and  by  Easter,  the  Saturday  Evening  Film 
once  again  was  the  subject  of  much  interest  and  enthusiasm. 


the 


It  is  to  be  hoped  that  such  a  policy  will  be  continued  in  future  years  and  that  future  Andreans  will  enjoy 
benefits  of  an  enlightened  and  serious  Cinema  Committee  as  did  the  Andreans  of  1964-65. 


E.R.N. 


Daomci  Cdnuvuttee 


1^1 


L  to  R:   Pash,  Vanderburgh,  Perley,  Mr    MacPherson,  Pallett 
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Swuofi  (Wwittee 


LtoR:   Turner,  O'Dell.  Howard,  Lang,  Mr.  Mainprize,  Boland,  Roberts,  Bichan,  Vander- 


burgh. 


Ptffoufr(%& 


Front  (L  to  R) :   Marechaux,  Diffin,  Hally  I,  Rubin  II,  Mr.  Pitman,  Blanchard  III. 
THE  POTTERY  CLUB 

Since  the  new  Tuesday  Club  Night  idea  has  been  instituted,  the  St.  Andrew's  College  Pottery  Club  has 
found  time  for  some  creative  handiwork.  The  club  room,  which  is  in  the  basement  of  Memorial  House,  used 
to  be  the  old  barber  shop!  Now  it  serves  as  our  Pottery  Room. 

The  senior  group  —  Rubin,  Hally,  and  Marechaux  —  had  already  had  previous  experience  and  worked 
mostly  on  the  wheel,  producing  everything  from  bowls  to  bottles.  The  newcomers  or  junior  group  —  Blanch- 
ard III,  Brackley,  Diffin,  and  Kane  —  indulged  mainly  in  slab  work,  making  everything  from  ash  trays  to 
masks! 

The  Pottery  Club  heartily  thanks  Mr.  Pitman  for  his  instruction,  and  looks  forward  to  next  year,  hoping 
that  it  will  be  even  more  creative  and  artistic. 

F.M.E.M. 


Mcy^ 


Front  (L-R):  Beaumont,  Dunkley  I,  Sherwood,  Hilbor 
Rear  (L-R):  Seaton,  Scott  IV,  Peter,  Mr.  Ives. 


At  the  beginning  of  the  year,  those  boys  who  turned 
out  for  the  Art  Club  were  subjected  to  a  new  field:  oil 
painting.  Some  members  left,  but  those  who  were  in- 
terested remained  and  gained  further  knowledge  in  oil 
skill  and  technique  under  the  expert  guidance  of  Mr. 
Ives. 

Our  first  subjects  for  painting  were  still-life  forms: 
vases,  bottles,  and  other  objects.  From  these  we  moved 
to  copying  the  techniques  and  paintings  of  artists.  We 
did  this  kind  of  work  for  the  greater  part  of  the  year, 
and  found  it  very  instructive.  Perhaps  in  future  years, 
more  time  will  be  alloted  to  this  activity,  and  this 
will  permit  time  for  original  outdoor  scenes. 

It  is  the  hope  of  the  Art  Club  that  next  year  there 
will  be  more  participants,  and  those  who  have  had  some 
experience  will  be  able  to  expand  into  other  fields  with 
innovations  of  their  own. 

On  behalf  of  the  Art  Club,  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 
Ives  and  his  assistant,  Mr.  Guggino,  for  the  inspiration, 
guidance,  and  instruction  which  they  have  given  us 
this  year. 

J.S. 


■V! 


Front  (L.  to  R.):  Forbes  II,  Lawrason  II,  Mr.  Bozzay,  Garcia,  Evans  I. 

Rear  (L.  to  R.):  Endleman,  Brown,  Dunkley  II,  Crump  I,  Shinkle,  Jones  H,  Bichan,  Chan. 

'Editors  Note:   The  chess  club  won  the  L.B.F.  championship  this  year.  Congratulations! 


QxmJWL  (%& 


Front  (L.  to  R.) :  Roden,  Schmeichler  I,  Nati 
Rear  (L.  to  R.) :  Chapman,  Durie,  Harstone, 
'Editors  Note:   The  camera  club  thanks  Mrs.  Banfield,  who  donated  two  enlargers 


Marques. 
Moffat,  Holmes,  Stoate,  Jones  II,  Banfield,  Cross  I. 
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Boul  taking  Ctfub 


Left  to  Right:   Jackson  II.  Pickard,  Mr.  Hiltz,  Mclncrnay. 


BIRD 

An  unfamiliar  song  —  a  flash  of  colour  among  the 
leaves  —  an  elusive  quarry  —  the  hunt  is  on!  Where 
did  it  go?  There  it  is,  on  that  dead  elm.  second 
branch  up  on  the  right.  Not  a  good  view  yet  —  let's 
get  around  that  bush.  Quiet  now  —  watch  the 
thorns!  A  little  closer  —  no  noise!  There  it  is  again, 
higher  up.  Get  the  glasses  on  him  quickly  —  not 
much  time.  He's  flown! 

Did  you  see  the  main  features?  Definitely  a  wood- 
pecker —  long  bill,  white  breast  and  back,  black 
mask,  outer  tailfeathers  white,  and  a  red  patch  on 
the  back  of  the  head.  A  hairy  woodpecker  —  a  male! 
Record  the  sighting!  Good  work!  That  makes  46 
species  so  far  today. 

What's  that  you  say9  Disapppointed  that  the  hunt 
didn't   end   in   a   kill?    Ours  never   do.   For   us.   the 


FEVER 

'•kill"  is  the  positive  identification  of  our  quarry.  A 
detective  game  in  a  way  —  clues,  pjrsuit,  and 
mystery  solved.  Thought  you  were  going  to  have  a 
chance  to  see  the  bird  up  close?  Here,  take  the 
binoculars!  There's  another  "hairy"  on  that  log.  Yes, 
he  is  an  attractive  little  fellow,  isn't  he?  No  red 
patch  on  his  head?  Then  it's  not  a  "he",  hut  a  "she"! 
Must  be  the  mate  of  the  first  one  we  saw.  Good  for 
you!  Fun,  isn't  it9  Fees  to  our  club?  Only  a  sincere 
interest  in  wildlife  and  its  preservation  on  our 
campus.  Binoculars?  They're  more  of  an  investment 
than  a  fee.  Get  a  pair  of  7  x  35's  for  about  $25,  and 
you'll  have  a  million  dollars  worth  of  fun.  Our  next 
meeting?  Tomorrow  morning  at  6  A.M.,  weather 
permitting.  We'll  be  looking  for  hawks  back  on  the 
hill.  See  you  then?  Great! 


bm^mwtA 


Front  (L  to  R):  Morris,  Baily,  Schme.chler  II,  Terry  II,  Sommcrville  II,  Murray,  Maynard, 

Johnston. 
Rear  (L.  to  R):  Hathaway.  More.  Mr.  Hiltz,  Oswell. 
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(Meqivwi  MuAicuht 


L  to  R:   Mason,  Marechaux,  Mr.  Allworth,  Cossar. 


L  to  R:   Bichan,  Cossar,  MacFarlane,  Mr.  Allworth,  Gordon, 
Marechaux. 


Although  the  only  work  involved  with  member- 
ship in  the  Music  Appreciation  Club  was  placing  the 
needle  down  on  the  record,  this  work  filled  an  un- 
fortunate gap  in  the  school's  activities.  The  club  was 
organized  by  Mr.  Allworth  and  was  held  in  his 
study  on  alternate  Tuesday  nights.  Membership  was 
open  to  any  boy  who  had  an  interest  in  music  — 
not  just  to  those  who  played  musical  instruments. 

The  evening  invariably  began  with  a  few  records, 
followed  by  an  informal  discussion  which  could 
start  with  a  constructive  criticism  of  the  music  just 
heard  and  end  up  with  a  stern  denial  of  the  pos- 
sibility of  the  revival  of  Hindu  chants  in  modern 
folk-singing.  The  choice  of  records  was  as  diversi- 
fied as  the  conversation,  including  everything  from 
electronic  noise  to  the  most  conservative  Baroque 
harmonies,   the  Beatles   not  excluded. 

We  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Allworth  for  his  time 
and  effort  and,  as  he  is  leaving  this  year,  we  hope 
that  his  successor  in  the  music  department  will  be 
as  dedicated  as  he  was  so  that  the  club  may  continue 
in  future  years. 


J.C. 


Tke  liWwictMA 


Front   (L-R):   Nation,  Cameron,  Mrs.  Cobum,  Crockett,  Marechaux,  Johnstone. 
Rear  (L-R):  Keay,  Guzman,  Terry,  Harstone. 


This  year,  student  librarians  once  again  regulat- 
ed the  bibliophilic  passions  of  the  school.  Directed 
by  Mrs.  Coburn,  our  new  and  very  capable  librarian, 
the  librarians  helped  bring  order  out  of  chaos,  and 
brought  the  library  to  some  semblance  of  sanity. 
Capable  students  extended  library  hours,  helped  to 
arrange  displays,  and  directed  endless  streams  of 
knowledge-seekers  pressed  into  unscholarly  haste 
by  menacing  deadlines.  Students  also  helped  to  pre- 
pare many  of  the  250  new  books  acquired  for  our 
shelves,  and  aided  in  the  creation  of  a  new  reference 
source  by  preserving  and  filing  back  issues  of  over 
thirty  periodicals.  Twelve  new  magazines  and  an  in- 


dex were  also  added  to  our  resources.  Mrs.  Coburn 
very  kindly  gave  two  classes  of  instruction  in  the 
use  of  the  library  to  every  class  in  the  school.  In  ad- 
dition, she  arranged  an  enjoyable  and  worthwhile 
trip  for  Upper  Sixth  to  the  York  University  Lib- 
rary. Back  at  school,  our  reference  material  was 
consolidated  in  a  new  reference  section.  The  reor- 
ganization of  time-honoured  customs  brought  some 
reaction,  but  everyone  now  realizes  the  quiet  ef- 
ficiency with  which  the  library  is  run.  The  school 
owes  Mrs.  Cobum  a  vote  of  thanks  for  her  tireless 
work  in  the  library  on  our  behalf. 

J.R.C. 
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Front  (L  to  R):  Brown,  Martin  II,  Garrett  II,  Johnston,  Heintzman,  Montgomery,  Banfield,    Brooke. 

2nd  (L  to  R):   Seaton,  McEachren,  Barrett,  Gordon,  Joliffe,  Housser. 

3rd  (LtoR:.  Good,  Senior,  Kingston,  Roden,  Hillary,  Jackson  I. 

Rear  (L  to  R) :  Grant  I,  Kilgour,  Hilton,  McPhail,  MacDonald,  Leishman,  Peckover. 


Front   (L  to  R):   Kilgour,  Housser,  Leishman. 
Rear  (L  to  R) :  Heintzman,  Mr.  Coulter,  Garrett  II. 


ST.  AAIDREW2  D/UJ 


November  30th,  known  in  some  circles  as  'Haggis 
Day",  is  nonetheless  one  day  set  apart  every  year 
to  remember  St.  Andrew,  the  patron  saint  of  Scot- 
land, and  the  man  after  whom  our  school  was  nam- 
ed. Shortly  after  the  placing  of  the  head  table.  Mr. 
MacPherson,  the  man  who  holds  the  highest  elect- 
ed office  in  the  clan  MacPherson  throughout  the 
world,  began  what  was  eagerly  anticipated  by  all 
old  boys  and  what  disconcerted  new  boys:  the  "Ode 
to  the  Haggis".  In  future  years  Mr.  MacPherson 
should  perhaps  be  given  a  microphone,  as  he  was 
barely  audible  over  the  roars  of  laughter. 


After  the  traditional  serving  of  the  Haggis  and 
the  steak  dinner,  athletic  awards  and  colours  of  all 
descriptions  were"  presented.  Mr.  Justice  George 
MacGallioray,  the  guest  speaker,  in  keeping  with 
tradition,  spoke  of  the  admirable  characteristics  of 
the  Scot,  embellishing  his  speech  with  allusions  to 
Scots  of  the  past  who  figured  in  this  country's  de- 
velopment and  with  many  clever  tales  which  poked 
fun  at  the  ever-vulnerable  Scot.  The  Headmaster 
concluded  the  dinner  by  thanking  Mr.  Stewart  for 
another  excellent  meal. 

J.N.B. 


TH£  SENIOR  PUy-BILL(j  BtlDD 


This  year's  symbolic  play,  Billy  Budd,  was  written 
by  Melville  along  the  same  line  as  his  famous  novel, 
Moby  Dick.  In  this  novel,  Melville  says  that  God  is 
neither  good  nor  evil  but  rather  a  combination  of  the 
two.  Although  he  uses  a  whale  as  a  symbol  for  God  in 
Moby  Dick,  he  uses  no  symbolism  for  Him  in  Billy 
Budd,  but  rather  he  attempts  to  illustrate  a  truth  in 
this  play.  As  usual  he  uses  the  sea  as  a  symbol  for 
life  and  the  ship  represents  man's  voyage  across  the 
sea  of  life. 

"Yea  and  Nay  .  .  . 

Each  has  his  say; 

But  God  he  keeps  the  middle  way. 

These  words  clearly  indicate  the  truth  which  Mel- 
ville wished  to  express.  Absolute  good  and  absolute 
evil  connot  exist  together,  but  one  must  destroy  the 
other.  Midshipman  Claggart,  played  by  Sanger,  re- 
presents absolute  evil.  Budd,  played  excellently  by 
Bichan,  represents  absolute  good.  Since  absolute 
good  and  absolute  evil  cannot  exist  together,  Mel- 
ville has  Budd  kill  Claggart  in  a  fit  of  rage.  The 
predicament  of  ordinary  man  who  must  choose  be- 
tween good  and  evil  is  represented  in  Captain  Vere, 
played  by  Pash.  He  must  decide  whether  to  hang 
Budd  or  not,  and  since  British  law  says  he  must  die, 
the  Captain  is  forced  to  champion  the  cause  of  evil. 
The  play  ends  on  this  note  and  everyone  leaves 
wondering  which  they  would  have  chosen  —  good 
or  evil. 


At  this  point  we  must  pay  tribute  to  Pash,  who  re- 
turned to  St.  Andrew's  after  a  year's  absence  and 
played  the  lead  role.  Many  of  you  may  remember  his 
acting  as  Richard  in  Richard  of  Bordeaux.  His  acting 
was  even  better  this  year,  and  held  the  play  together 
when  it  tended  to  fray.  A  special  note  should  go  also 
to  Robson.  who  was  the  understudy  to  the  main  role. 
and  recognition  must  be  given  to  Chapman.  Pritch- 
ard  II,  and  Roberts,  who  played  the  ship's  officers 
very  well. 

This  was  type  casting,  so  the  portrayal  of  the  roles 
was  especially  meaningful  to  the  school  as  a  whole. 
Finally,  we  must  not  forget  at  this  time  the  man  who 
brought  this  whole  thing  about:  Mr.  MacPherson  did 
an  excellent  job,  and  will  have  difficulty  keeping  up 
to  the  standard  of  excellence  which  he  set  in  this 
play. 

The  set  was  very  appropriate,  and  better  than  it 
has  been  for  the  past  four  or  five  years.  The  delays 
between  scenes  were  fully  compensated  for  by  the 
excellence  of  the  set.  Mr.  Hilt/  and  crew  did  a  good 
job  and  deserve  thanks  for  putting  the  finishing 
touches  on  an  excellent  production. 

Thanks  must  also  go  to  Miss  Jolliffe  and  Mrs.  Ilton 
for  the  costumes.  Special  thanks  to  all  those  who 
helped  in  the  production  in  any  way. 

D.O.M. 


P'lKate^  0^  Pen^wce 


The   thud   annual    Gilbert    and    Sullivan   musical 
was  well  aeeepted  again  this  year.  Although  the  most 
difficult    opera   attempted    to   date,   "Pirate   of  Pen- 
was  earned   off   in   a  style  which  would  do 
credit  ;.  i  ienced  group  of  vocalists. 

The  whole  opera  is  based  on  a  mistake.  Ruth,  play- 
e  Vanderburgh,  is  a  nursemaid  who 
apprentices  her  charge,  Frederick,  to  a  pirate  band 
instead  of  a  pilot.  Frederick,  played  by  Michael  Per- 
ley,  falls  in  love  with  Mabel,  David  Sommerville, 
one  of  the  many  daughters  of  the  Major-General, 
played  by  Bob  O'Dell.  By  a  quirk  of  fate  Frederick 
remains  under  the  control  of  the  Pirate  King  plaved 
by  Ed  Nelles,  and  his  Captain,  played  by  John  Pal- 
lets because  his  birthday  falls  on  February  29th. 
As  the  plot  progresses  the  pirates  seize  the  remain- 
ing daughters  of  the  Major-General.  An  unsuccess- 
ful rescue  attempt  is  led  by  David  Love,  the  Ser- 
geant of  Police.  As  usual,  all  things  end  happily  — 
the  pirates  are  pardoned  and  they  settle  down  with 
their  new  wives.  The  principals,  Michael  Perley  as 
Frederick,  and  David  Sommerville  as  Mabel,  had 
exceedingly  long  and  difficult  parts;  in  this  respect 
they  must  be  given  a  special  vote  of  thanks. 

Both  the  pirates  and  the  police  chorus  were  ex- 
cellent this  year.  The  trebles,  although  less  exper- 
ienced than  in  other  years,  still  held  up  their  end  of 
the  play  very  well. 

This  year  a  special  thanks  must  be  given  to  Greg 
Paskaruk,  one  of  the  students  of  this  college,  who 
played  the  overture  and  accompanied  the  first  act. 
His  excellent  playing  held  up  several  parts  that 
would  have  been  poor  otherwise,  and  he  certainly 
deserves  a  special  note  of  thanks  for  his  contribution 
to  this  opera. 

We  must  not  forget  to  thank  Mr.  Allworth  and 
Mr.  Kamcke,  who  perservered  through  some  very 
rough  going,  to  produce  an  excellent  performance. 
Mr.  Allworth  conducted  the  first  act  and  accom- 
panied the  second.  The  acting  was  spontaneous  again 
this  year  and  was  directed  into  the  right  channels 
by  Mr.  Kamcke.  The  scenery  was  the  best  it  has 
been  yet.  Mr.  Hiltz  and  his  stage  crew  outdid  them- 
selves to  give  a  true  nautical  setting.  The  costumes, 
prepared  by  Miss  Jolliffe  and  her  staff,  were  excel- 
lent. A  special  note  of  thanks  must  also  go  out  to 
Mr.  MacPherson  who  helped  the  cast  through  some 
of  the  roughest  parts. 

This  year's  performance  was  another  success  and 
we  can  hope  we  will  see  many  more  performances 
of  this  calibre  in  years  to  come. 

D.O.M. 


Imagine,  if  you  will,  that  the  following  paragraphs  appeared  in  a  well-known  Toronto  newspaper's  enter- 
tainment section  early  last  fall  and  that  the  contents  read  as  follows: 

"Despite  constant  badgering  by  my  editor,  I  had  always  passed 
off  the  task  of  reviewing  a  Stratford  production,  for  I  felt  that  in  a 
somewhat  superstitious  manner,  these  audacious  Canadians  were 
somehow  treading  on  sacred  ground  in  attempting  to  reproduce 
Shakespeare's  works.  This  fall,  however,  I  finally  agreed  to  review 
the  Canadian  version  of  King  Lear. 

7  had  entered  the  theatre  determined  to  thwart  the  production's 
every  attempt  to  win  me  over.  I  successfully  ignored  the  play  for  only 
a  few  moments  after  the  curtain  rose  because  a  Urge  expedition  of 
students,  (who  evidently  were  enjoying  the  play  immensely),  mani- 
fested their  enthusiasm  by  means  of  loud  applause  and  excited,  whisp- 
ered comments.  Their  intense  interest  in  the  play  prompted  me  to 
examine  the  production  in  detail,  whereupon  I  found  evidence  of  a 
well-directed  and  well-acted  presentation  —  a  presentation  without 
the  habitual  awkward  lapses  which  have  come  to  play  a  regular  and 
undesirable  part  in  staging  the  exceedingly  complex  King  Lear  with 
its  several  incredibly  difficult  scenes. 

The  range  of  emotions  to  which  John  Colicos  as  King  Lear  rose 
was  magnificent.  Every  scene  unfolded  smoothly  and  naturally  in  a 
most  captivating  manner.  The  entire  cast  was  convincing:  they  com- 
bined under  shrewd  directorship  to  convey  the  impression  that  these 
were  not  merely  actors  and  actresses  playing  fabricated  people 
throughout  a  contrived  series  of  events. 

I  left  the  theatre  deeply  moved,  resolving  to  return  to  Stratford 
often  in  the  future." 

J.N.B. 
E.M.P. 


.    \( 
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Tke  Raujt  Qmpowty 


The  Hour  Company  is  a  small  group  of  actors 
from  the  Crest  Theatre  appearing  in  schools  across 
the  province  under  the  sponsorship  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Education.  The  group  had  originated  only 
a  year  ago  and  was  well  received  at  S.A.C.  at  that 
time.  They  returned  this  year  with  similar  results. 

The  show  lasted  an  hour,  during  which  they  en- 
acted or  recited  short  plays,  short  stories,  songs, 
poems,  and  excerpts  from  Shakespeare's  King  Lear 
— in  short,  all  that  could  be  expected  to  be  on  a  high 
school  English  course.  Add  to  this  fact  that  the  last 
two  classes  of  the  afternoon  were  scrapped  for  the 
performance,  and  the  students'  enthusiasm  comes  as 
no  surprise. 

The  highlights  of  the  hour  were  scenes  form  King 
Lear,  somewhat  paraphrased,  "The  Conjurer's  Re- 


venge" a  short  story  by  Stephen  Leacock,  "Passion, 
Poison,  and  Petrification",  a  farcical  comedy  by 
George  B.  Shaw,  and  a  long  series  of  poems  and 
songs.  Carl  Sandburg's  poem,  "Jazz  Fantasia",  was 
a  novelty,  containing  vocal  imitations  of  all  the  in- 
struments in  a  jazz  band  with  emphasis  on  an  off- 
beat rhythm  The  most  popular  act  was  the  comedy 
by  Shaw  —  pure  slap-stick  from  beginning  to  end. 

After  the  show  there  was  a  hearty  round  of  ap- 
plause both  from  the  boys,  who  had  gained  a  better 
understanding  of  literature,  and  from  the  English 
teachers,  who  were  glad  to  be  relieved  of  the  job  of 
trying  to  make  their  subject  intelligible  —  if  only 
for  one  group. 

J.C. 


TM£  FOOTBALL  DAAICE 

The  annual  football  dance  was  held  on  Saturday, 
iber  14th,  just  one  day  after  a  rather  riotous 
Old  Boy's  Dinner.  Much  time  was  spent  by  a  num- 
ber of  volunteers,  and  by  the  Social  Committee 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Mainprize  in  cleaning  up 
the  Great-Hall  before  any  decorating  could  be  done. 
It  must  be  noted  here  that  a  small  but  industrious 
croup  of  Day  Boys,  using  very  specialized  equip- 
ment (including  an  electric  balloon-blower),  work- 
ed feverishly,  putting  the  efforts  of  the  boarders  to 
shame.  This  decorating  effort  extended  well  into  the 
afternoon  and  produced  amazing  results. 

As  last  year,  the  walls  were  adorned  with  the  pic- 
tures vi  the  members  of  the  First  Football  Team. 
These  were  mounted  on  red  backgrounds  and 
groomed  with  twisted  crepe  paper  from  above. 
"Andy",  the  school  mascot,  was  ensconced  amid 
hundreds  of  balloons,  and  at  the  entrance,  there  was 
a  water  fountain  which  ended  up  producing  only 
bubbles.  How  could  that  have  happened,  eh  Doug? 
It  was  certainly  a  most  "lavish"  party;  thirty-two 
dollars  were  spent  on  balloons  alone. 

Dancing  began  rather  feebly  at  8:  30  p.m.,  but  by 
10:00,  the  more  "elderly"  couples  had  arrived  and 
things  started  to  swing.  The  orchestra  was  of  top 
calibre  and  appreciated  by  all.  A  tasty  buffet  was 
served  at  11:30,  and  the  dance  broke  up  by  12:30, 
just  when  the  party  mood  had  really  taken  hold 
judging  by  the  expression  on  the  faces  of  the 
couples  as  they  left,  one  could  not  help  feeling  that 
this  dance  had  been  pleasant  for  all  concerned. 

Many  thanks  go  to  Mr.  Mainprize  for  urging  on  his 
recruits  to  greater  and  greater  achievements,  and 
to  Mr.  Stewart  for  the  delightful  buffet. 

J.N.B. 


THE  SKATING  PARTIJ 


The  Skating  Party  this  year  went  without  a  hitch. 
The  evening  began  at  6:  00  with  the  arrival  of  three 
buses  of  girls  from  both  Havergal  College  and 
Branksome  Hall. 

After  a  filling  dinner  served  in  the  Great  Hall,  the 
crowd  wandered  over  to  the  changing  hut  to  prepare 
for  the  skating.  In  contrast  to  many  previous  years, 
the  mild  weather  made  gloves  and  earmuffs  un- 
necessary. After  skating  for  an  hour  and  a  half  to  a 
background  of  the  latest  in  popular  records,  the  stu- 
dents, exhausted  and  thirsty,  found  their  way  to  the 
tuck-shop  for  refreshments.  At  8:30,  the  couples 
filtered  into  the  gym  for  the  last,  and  by  far  the  best, 
part  of  the   evening,   and   danced   for  a   good   two 


hours.  The  discs  were  turned  by  the  renowned 
Norm  Perry  from  CKEY,  who  picked  three  mara- 
thon couples  to  dance  non-stop  from  the  beginning 
of  the  dance  to  the  end.  These  couples  were  a  con- 
stant source  of  amusement,  and  a  feeling  of  gaiety 
always  pervaded  the  dimly-lit  dance  floor. 

All  good  things  must  come  to  an  end,  so  at  10:45 
the  girls  unwillingly  departed  for  home. 

The  thanks  of  all  the  students  go  out  to  the  Social 
Committee  for  making  this  event  such  a  swinging 
success. 

J.C. 
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In  spite  of  the  cold  walk  which  many  of  the  St. 
Andrew's  boys  made  into  Aurora  for  the  sixth  an- 
nual Old  Boys'  Hockey  Night,  the  evening's  enter- 
tainment did,  indeed,  make  the  effort  rewarding. 

The  first  item  on  the  agenda  was  an  exciting  and 
fast-moving  game  between  the  Under  15  Hockey 
teams  of  S.A.C.  and  U.C.C.  Credit  for  the  Saints' 
three  goals,  which  were  tied  by  U.C.C,  must  go  to 
Campbell  and  Ballard,  the  former  having  scored  two 
goals.  One  player  remarked  that  it  was  the  best 
game  they  had  played  so  far. 

As  both  a  reminder  of  our  school's  heritage,  and 
by  way  of  providing  musical  entertainment,  the 
band    under   Pipe   Major   Bichan   performed    three 


numbers.  The  smartness  of  the  band's  uniforms  and 
the  liveliness  of  the  tunes  contributed  to  a  stirring 
and  very  enjoyable  performance. 

The  ball  is  dropped  and  the  game  is  on!  As  usual, 
the  masters'  broomball  game  was  the  most  exciting 
and  humorous  part  of  the  evening.  Both  the  masters 
and  their  able  opposition  from  the  south  were  try- 
ing hard  to  gain  the  victory.  However,  a  commend- 
able effort  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Inglis  as  the  masters' 
goalie  was  rewarded  with  a  shut-out,  and  the  final 
score  was  1-0.  Much  to  our  disappointment,  Mr. 
Guggino,  having  suffered  from  last  year's  exper- 
ience, refrained  from  participating  in  this  part  of  the 
evening's  activities. 


This  year  the  Old  Boys  confronted  the  Saints  with 
a  powerful  team  which  proved  itself  quite  unwilling 
to  be  defeated.  Among  the  Old  Boys  were  such 
formidable  players  as  Wyse,  Houston,  Edwards,  and 
Wansborough.  The  Saints  opened  the  scoring  with  a 
goal  by  Lindsay,  and  at  the  end  of  the  second  period, 
Stephens  and  Lindsay  had  pulled  the  score  up  to  a 
3-1  lead. 

However,    the   Andrean   spirit   in    the   Old    Boys 


broke  loose  in  the  third  period.  Battling  their  way 
across  the  ice,  the  undaunted  Old  Boys  made  an 
amazing  come  back,  and  managed  to  gain  a  lead  of 
7-5.  Try  as  they  might,  the  Saints  could  not  break 
through  their  opposition's  defense  in  the  last  few 
minutes  of  the  game,  and  it  ended  in  a  well-deserv- 
ed victory  for  the  Old  Boys. 

L.G.W.C. 


■ 
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In  the  past  few  years  St.  Andrew's  has  been  very  fortunate  in  being  able  to  present  a  series  of  Art  Ex- 
hibitions through  the  courtesy  of  The  Art  Institute  of  Ontario.  These  exhibitions  have  been  presented  per- 
iodically throughout  the  past  few  years  in  the  foyer  of  the  Ketchum  Auditorium,  and  have  remained  on 
display  for  about  two  weeks  at  a  time. 

The  exhibitions  viewed  by  the  students  and  parents  this  year  included  a  few  works  by  William  Hogarth, 
a  display  of  painting  materials  and  of  the  different  techniques  used  by  the  artist,  "O.S.A.  1963",  and  "Twentieth 
Century  Highlights  of  American  Painting."  Those  who  attended  the  production  of  the  senior  play,  "Billy 
Budd",  probably  noticed  an  excellent  exhibition  of  paintings  on  display  in  the  foyer  of  the  Ketchum  Audi- 
torium. These  paintings  were  most  generously  loaned  to  the  school  by  a  number  of  the  masters. 

I  would  like  to  acknowledge  our  own  artist,  Mr.  Ives,  who  has  in  previous  years  exhibited  many  of  his 
own  .vorks,  and  who  was  largely  responsible  for  these  exhibitions. 

W.L.R. 


Hie  Exam 


The  sound  of  marching  feet  filled  the  room.  Suddenly,  a  command  rapped 
out.  A  short,  loud  series  of  staccato  thuds  shook  the  floor.  Silence,  still  and 
unreal,  pervaded  the  room.  A  slowly  swelling  murmur  ceased  abruptly  as 
another  command  rang  out.  The  marching  feet  tramped  forward  once  more. 
Above,  in  the  balcony  surrounding  the  gymnasium,  faces  peered  over  the  rail- 
ing and  mirrored  apprehension  or  criticism.  Down  below,  a  handful  of  boys 
sat  quietly,  their  eyes  riveted  on  the  tramping  feet.  The  proximity  of  their 
trial  overshadowed  all  traces  of  joviality.  In  a  few  minutes,  they  would  utter 
the  commands  —  some  would  utter  them  firmly,  others  cautiously;  their  feet 
would  march  about  the  room. 

For  the  rest  of  the  afternoon,  shouts  and  the  tramp  of  marching  feet  filled 
the  gymnasium. 


R.  L.  Jones. 
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CADETS 

Auwut  CkuAck  Pcuflie 


As  is  always  the  case,  the  Aurora  Church  Parade 
is  the  first  performance  of  the  "cadet  season",  and 
therefore  the  first  chance  for  the  St.  Andrew's  College 
Highland  Cadet  Corps  to  show  off  their  brilliant  uni- 
forms and  their  snappy  precision.  As  it  is  also  the  first 
real  test  for  any  new  officers  and  untried  cadets  in 
public,  this  parade  is  always  looked  forward  to  with 
great  anticipation. 

Even  before  the  Sunday  morning  of  April  25  dawn- 
ed bright  but  cool,  many  hours  had  been  passed  not 
only  in  drill  but  also  in  painstakingly  polishing  buttons, 
badges,  and  shoes  and  in  whitening  spats.  Promptly  at 
8:  30  Sunday  morning,  the  corps  was  formed  up  and  then 
scrutinized  judiciously  by  officers  and  sergeants.  They 
saw  to  it  that  each  cadet's  dress  was  perfect.  The  un- 
usual frigidity  of  the  morning  made  marching  tedious 


at  first,  but  the  skirl  of  the  pipes  and  drums  gradually 
warmed  the  highlanders  to  a  noble  effort.  The  corps 
arrived  in  good  time,  as  always,  at  the  Aurora  United 
Church. 

After  the  service,  a  fair  crowd  of  the  townspeople, 
and  friends  and  relatives  of  the  cadets  were  on  hand  to 
see  the  Andreans  form  up  once  more  outside  the 
church,  give  an  "eyes-right"  to  the  mayor  of  Aurora, 
and,  feeling  very  proud,  march  back  down  Main  St.  to 
the  school.  However,  the  cadets  had  only  a  week  to 
bask  in  the  praise  which  resulted  from  their  Aurora 
parade,  as  the  above  routine  had  to  be  repeated  in  the 
second  challenge  faced  by  the  battalion:  the  St.  Paul's 
Church  Parade  in  Toronto. 

G.M. 
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h ,-  Celt.  Lt.  Clark,  Cdt.  Capt.  Fcnnell.  Cdt.  Lt.  Vanderburgh,  Cdt.  Lt.  Dangerf .eld, 
Cdt    Lt    ODcll,  Cdt.  Lt.  Hart,  Cdt.  Lt.-Col.  Pash.  Cdt.  Lt.  Blanchard.  Cdt.  Ma,.  Nelles, 
Cdt!  Lt.  Shantz,  Cdt.  Lt.  Henderson,  Cdt.  Lt.  Perley,  Cdt.  Capt.  Cathers. 
Absent:   Cdt.  Lt.  Wilson. 


Tke  T&mte  Ckmick  PamAz 

It  turned  out  to  be  a  fine  day  as  the  cadet  corps  held  its  annual  parade  to  St.  Paul's  Church  in  Toronto. 
It  was  preceded  this  year  by  something  new,  the  ceremonial  raising  of  the  new,  Canadian  flag.  This  was  an 
added  interest,  and,  except  for  the  sake  of  Canadian  unity,  it  would  be  a  good  thing  to  have  every  year. 

The  cadets  formed  up  after  breakfast  outside  Dunlap  Hall.  From  there  they  marched  around  the  quad 
and  into  position  in  front  of  the  flagpole.  The  Union  Jack  was  solemnly  lowered  and  the  new  flag  raised. 
The  affair  was  accompanied  by  a  few  words  from  Mr.  Coulter  and  a  general  salute  to  the  new  flag. 

Then  the  corps  loaded  onto  buses  and  drove  down  to  the  Rosedale  Community  Grounds  where  they  again 
formed  up  into  ranks.  At  10:15,  after  drawing  a  considerable  crowd  of  spectators,  they  marched  off  toward 
Mt.  Pleasant  Road,  led  by  the  band  at  its  loudest. 

The  crowd  on  the  Bloor  St.  Bridge,  almost  a  thousand  in  number,  were  treated  to  the  traditional  "High- 
land Laddie  Drum  March"  as  the  band  moved  under  the  bridge. 

The  parade  turned  west  down  Bloor  St.  and  the  band  countermarched  as  the  rest  of  the  corps  marched 
into  the  church  in  single  file. 

After  the  service,  the  cadets  marched  west  along  Bloor  St.  again  and,  just  beyond  the  church,  past  Lt. 
Col  J  M.  Lowndes  of  the  48th  Highlanders  whom  they  saluted  with  an  appropriate  eyes  right.  The  march 
continued  back  to  the  buses  for  the  dismissal,  whereupon  the  whole  corps  was  given  the  day  off  in  Toronto 
until  9:30  that  evening.  This  was  obviously  well  appreciated,  as  it  took  no  persuasion  to  get  everyone  to  disperse. 

In  review,  it  should  be  mentioned  that  it  was  the  persistant  drill  of  Maj.  Holmes  and  the  officers,  the  par- 
ticular attention  to  details  by  each  cadet,  and  the  healthy  competitive  spirit  of  all  which  made  the  parade 
such  a  success. 

J.C. 
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For  the  St.  Andrew's  College 
ghland  Cadet  Corps,  the  cadet  sea- 
son —  which  consists  of  two  church 
parades  and  many,  many  hours  of 
drill  and  practice  —  is  terminated  by 
the  annual  inspection  and  presenta- 
tion of  the  Corps.  This  is  always  a 
brilliant,  spectacular  event,  and  the 
inspection  on  Friday,  May  7,  1965,  was  certainly  no  exception. 

The  rain  which  had  threatened  all  Friday  morning  disappeared  miraculously 
at  1:  30  p.m.,  and  the  mercury  rose  to  75°.  This  fortunate  turn,  enabling  the  cadets 
to  perform  on  the  front  quadrangle  instead  of  in  a  drab  arena,  inspired  them  to 
greater  heights.  The  chairs  lining  the  quad  were  well-filled  with  proud  relatives 
and  friends  by  the  time  the  highlanders  were  marched  on  to  the  green.  All  await- 
ed the  arrival  of  the  inspecting  officer,  Lt.  Col.  J.  M.  Lowndes,  CO.  of  the  48th 
Highlanders  of  Canada  and  an  old  boy  of  S.A.C.,  with  his  aides  Lt.  G.  R.  Smith  and 
Capt.  Hutton.  The  inspecting  party  was  greeted  by  a  general  salute.  The  battalion 
was  then  inspected  by  Lt.  Col.  Lowndes,  and  marched  past  in  column  and  in  col- 
umn of  route,  giving  an  "eyes  right"  both  times.  Finally,  the  Corps  advanced  in 
review  order  (in  perfect  dressing  as  always  in  this  very  difficult  manoeuvre) ,  gave 
another  general  salute,  and  then  marched  off  amid  the  excited  buzz  of  the  crowd  of 
spectators.  This  was,  indeed,  to  be  an  inspection  to  remember. 

The  demonstrations  which  followed  continued  the 
degree  of  excellence  begun  by  the  inspection  of  the  Corps. 
The  company  drill,  Macdor\ald  House  training  platoon 
demonstration,  rifles  calesthenics,  hunters'  safety,  and  the 
retreat  by  the  band  all  were  run  off  like  clock-work.  A 

slight  breeze  singing  in  the  as  yet  leafless  trees  made  the  labour  a  little  easier 
for  the  cadets. 

The  formal  part  of  the  inspection  completed,  the  Corps  formed  up  in  the  hol- 
low square  for  the  presentation  of  awards.  These  were  as  follows:  Lt.-Col.  Pash, 
CO.;  D.  Bichan,  pipe  major;  R.  Dunkley,  best  cadet:  F.  M.  E.  Marechaux,  the  cadet 
who  contributed  most  to  training  in  the  corps;  No.  8  platoon  as  best  in  the  platoon 
competitions  under  Lt.  Clark  I.  Sergeant  Peckover,  and  N.CO.'s  Roberts,  Mar- 
shall I,  MacEachren,  Ferguson,  Higgs  and  Howard;  and  finally,  Addison  (silver 
medal)  and  O'Dell,  Nation,  Hart  and  Shantz  (bronze  medals)  for  Youth  of  the 
Empire  rifle  shooting. 

Following  Lt.-Col.  Lowndes'  very  encouraging  remarks  containing  highest 
congratulations  to  the  Corps,  No.  1  platoon  fired  the  Feu  de  Joie.  Lt-Col.  Pash 
then  led  the  troops  in  a  rousing  three  cheers  for  the  Queen,  the  inspecting  officer, 
and  finally,  for  Maj.  Holmes,  the  director  of  the  cadet  programme. 

The  61st  annual  cadet  inspection  for  St.  Andrew's  College  was  over.  Although 

many  of  the  cadets  hardly  had  the 
strength  to  smile  for  the  picture  of 
the  Corps,  they  no  doubt  heard  Lt. 
Col.  Lowndes'  parting  words  with 
tremendous  pride:  "This  was  the  fin- 
est inspection  I've  seen  in  25  years!" 
G.  E.  M. 


The  Cablet  Dance 


There  was  some  slight  adapting  of  the  Highland 
tradition  for  this  year's  cadel  formal,  as  the  Social 
Committee  decided  upon  a  Parisian  setting  (many 
apologies  to  Mr.  MacPherson) .  The  dance  was  to  be 
held  outdoors  on  the  main  quadrangle.  However,  the 
French  decorations  were  not  available,  and  after 
some  confusion,  they  came  up  with  an  Italian  set- 
ting. It  was  finally  decided  that  the  dance  should  be 
held  in  the  Great  Hall  as  in  previous  years.  In  spite 
of  all  the  last-minute  changes,  the  scenery  was  re- 
markably successful.  The  striped  awnings,  ornate 
candles,  modernistic  paintings,  and  floodlit  fountain 
near  the  entrance  gave  the  impression  of  a  romantic, 
Italian  sidewalk  cafe,  and  the  ladies  felt  this  at- 
mosphere the  minute  they  came  in. 

The  first  couples  started  to  dance  at  9:30  to  the 
rhythm  of  Jack  Usher  and  his  orchestra.  Intermis- 
sion was  at  11:  00,  when  the  pipe  band  led  the  crowd 
outside  and  performed  a  Highland  retreat  ceremony 
followed  by  a  drum  march.  These  were  done  so  ex- 


pertly that  few  people  noticed  that  two-thirds  of 
the  band  were  missing.  Dancing  was  resumed  at 
11:20,  and  by  this  time,  the  throng  had  grown  to 
slightly  over  100  couples.  Then  people  gradually 
filtered  away  until  the  end  of  the  dance  at  1:00  a.m. 

The  orchestra  played  a  good  variety  of  slow  num- 
bers interspersed  with  up-tempo  tunes  and  two 
breathtaking  polkas.  The  main  interest  of  the  even- 
ing, the  Highland  dancing,  was  led  by  three  pipers 
and  one  remaining  drummer.  They  played  the  tra- 
ditional "Gay  Gordons"  around  the  quad. 

The  dance  ended  at  1:00  and  it  had  undoubtedly 
been  a  great  success,  owing  to  the  work  of  Mr.  Main- 
prize  and  the  Social  Committee,  Mr.  Stewart's  re- 
freshments and  buffet,  the  music  of  the  Jack  Usher 
Orchestra,  the  stimulating  noise  of  the  pipes  and 
drums,  and  the  general  enthusiasm  of  all  the  guests. 

J.C. 


On  May  the  second,  at  eight-forty  A.M.,  after  individual  pla'toon  inspec- 
tions, three  lines  of  red  tunics  and  tartan  green  kilts  came  to  attention  on  the 
east  side  of  the  quadrangle  to  face  the  first  raising  of  the  new  Canadian  flag. 
The  colour  party  escorted  the  red  and  white  flag  to  Mr.  Coulter  who  spoke  to 
the  corps,  then  turned  the  flag  over  to  Cdt.  Lt.  O'Dell.  Accompanied  by  O'Dell, 
Corps  commander  Cdt.  Lt.  Col.  Pash,  impeded  only  by  a  sword  which  be- 
came entangled  in  the  ropes  and  a  playful  breeze  that  tangled  the  flag  in  the 
guide  wires,  hoisted  the  red  maple  leaf  up  the  flag  pole.  The  band  and  the 
officers  gave  a  general  salute  at  the  end  of  the  brief  ceremony. 
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at  our  last  clan  meeting  I  put  it  to  them  straight.  I  said, 
■What's  wrong  with  Douglas  Clan?"  We've  got  the  support  of  the 
major  parts  of  Canada  and  many  other  countries,  but  the  Douglas 
Clan  svstem  is  breaking  down.  Just  two  years  ago,  everybody  who 
came  to  this  school  tried  for  two  things:  a  bed  in  Fourth  House  and 
a  membership  in  Douglas  Clan.  The  problem  had  been  bothering 
me  and  everybody  else  in  the  clan  for  months.  I  asked  everyone  — 
Mr  MacPherson,  the  Headmaster,  the  nurse,  the  minister,  Mr.  Pear- 
son; nobody  knew.  Our  motto,  "What  Douglas  Builds;  Douglas 
Builds  Good."  is  failing.  But  let's  get  down  to  facts! 

Last  year's  record  (and  may  I  quote  our  secretary's  records) 
ran  like  this: 

—  M.V.P.  and  Capt.  First  Football 

—  M.V.P.  and  Capt.  First  Hockey 

—  Doubled  next  closest  clan  in  track  meet 

—  5  of  11  prefects 

—  Head  Prefect 

—  2  of  the  4  Ontario  Scholars 

—  Juvenile,  junior,  senior  track  champions 

—  Cross-country  winners 

—  Capt.  First  Hockey 

—  Nearly  doubled  the  next  closest  clan  at  track 
meet 

—  4  out  of  9  prefects 

—  Juvenile,  junior,  and  senior  champs  at  track 


Douglas  Clan: 
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The  purpose  of  the  clan  system  is  two-fold.  The  first  reason  for 
having  clans  is  to  generate  inter-school  competition.  The  clan  sys- 
tem encourages  a  boy  to  get  points  for  his  clan  so  that  his  clan  can 
roveted  Housser  Trophy.  These  points  are  obtained  by  play- 
ing a  sport,  by  excelling  in  academics,  and  by  engaging  in  extra- 
curricular activities.  At  the  end  of  the  year,  the  points  of  all  the  clans 
are  added  up,  and  the  clan  with  the  most  points  wins  the  cup.  There 
can  be  no  doubt  about  which  clan  deserves  this  award:  Wallace 
fulfils  this  first  purpose  of  the  clan  system  better  than  any  other 
clan  by  about  200  points. 

The  second  purpose  of  the  clan  system  is  a  little  more  subtle. 
This  is  to  generate  school  spirit.  The  term  "school  spirit"  is  used  time 
and  time  again  at  a  boarding  school,  and  I  think  that  everyone  realizes 
how  important  it  is.  Even  though  there  are  no  points  given  for  the 
most  spirited  clan,  this,  I  think,  is  the  clans'  main  purpose.  During 
that  time  of  the  year  when  things  tend  to  "drag"  (prior  to  examina- 
tions, for  example) ,  the  spirit  of  the  school  becomes  an  essential  fac- 
tor in  its  smooth  functioning.  This 
year,  the  Wallace  clan  showed  itself 
to  be  far  superior  in  attaining  this  im- 
portant purpose  of  the  clan  system. 
The  Wallace  "keep  smiling  things 
could  be  worse"  attitude  was  com- 
municated to  the  rest  of  the  school  by 
every  member  of  the  clan  when  the 
rest  of  the  school  most  needed  it.  I 
think  that  Wallace  fulfilled  this 
second  purpose  better  than  any  other 
clan  by  about  2000  points. 

Both  athletically  and  in  terms  of 
attitude,  Wallace's  achievement  was 
of  championship  calibre  this  year. 
Keep  it  up! 

D.L. 


—  First  bar  and  First  colours  on  field  day 

—  Two  records  broken 

—  possible  150  out  of  200  in  the  sports  day 

—  MacDonald  Medal  to  boy  most  distinguished 

in  sports  and  studies  in  U  VI. 

—  only  clan  in  the  school  with  a  member  who 

won  a  Triple  A. 

—  set  a  record  for  the  cross-country 

Yes,  my  friends,  from  what  you  can  see  we  are  falling  apart.  We 
must  try  harder.  "Pergratum  Addiscere"  must  always  be  our  goal. 
Are  we  going  to  give  up,  are  we  going  to  bring  about  the  downfall  of 
St.  Andrew's  College  because  we,  the  members  of  Douglas  Clan, 
are  shirking  our  duties?  Come,  come  my  good  fellows,  let's  prevent 
the  loss  of  democracy  in  Canada  and  make  this  clan  thrive  with  new 
life.  Let's  make  it  something  for  our  sons  to  be  proud  of. 

That's  the  way  we  left  that  meeting,  each  one  harbouring  his 
own  little  thoughts  and  questions  to  be  worked  out  in  the  solitude  of 


his  room. 


D.C.M. 
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In  the  past  few  years,  the  three  inferior  clans  of  the  school  have 
maintained  that  Bruce  is  a  clan  of  brains  but  no  brawn.  This  year  was 
no  exception  as  the  lesser  beings  on  these  clans  continued  to  wallow 
in  their  ignorance.  A  quick  glance  shows  that  Bruce  maintained  an 
excellent  representation  in  all  fields.  With  ten  men  on  First  Football, 
four  on  First  Hockey,  four  on  the  First  XI,  and  four  on  First  Rugger, 
one  could  hardly  say  that  Bruce  lacked  leadership  in  sports. 

Nor  was  the  sportsfield  the  only  place  where  the  rest  of  the  school 
benefited  from  the  excellence  of  Bruce  participation.  Dramatics,  de- 
bating, the  rifle  teams,  and  other  clubs  all  experienced  the  privilege 
of  having  Bruce  show  the  way.  Even  Major  Holmes  recognized  the 
leadership  qualities  of  a  Bruce  man,  and  made  Bruce's  prefect  of 
the  year  CO.  of  the  Cadet  Corps. 

In  inter-clan  competitions,  Bruce  reigned  supreme  once  again. 
Bruce  teams  won  the  clan  hockey  championship,  cross-country  ski 
race,  and  cross-country  run  as  the  superior  spirit  and  drive  of  Bruce 
easily  dominated  all  the  efforts  of  the  lesser  clans.  Special  mention 
must  go  at  this  point  to  the  senior  relay  team  which  won  the  senior 
relay  for  he  third  straight  year.  In  doing  so,  it  almost  set  a  record. 

In  spite  of  the  obvious  leadership  of  Bruce,  most  of  the  other 
clans  predicted  a  last-place  finish  for  the  clan.  But  lo  and  behold,  on 
Prize  Day,  it  was  discovered  that  Bruce  was  second,  and  had  missed 
the  clan  championship  only  because  of  a  baseball  game. 

At  this  point,  we  must  pause  for  a  moment  to  admit  humbly  that 
Bruce  is  not  all  brawn:  In  the  final  analysis,  the  top  boys  academically 
in  grades  8,  9,  11  and  12  came  from  Bruce.  Thus  Bruce  surpassed  all 
others  in  brains  as  well  as  brawn. 

In  contemplating  next  year's  competitions,  the  other  clans  must 
feel  weak  when  they  consider  Bruce's  power.  Next  year,  the  power- 
ful Bruce  machine  will  march  through  St.  Andrew's  College,  sweep- 
ing all  before  it  as  Bruce  attains  the  laurel  wreath  of  championship 
that  belongs  to  it  by  right.  So  let  it  be  written! 

T.F. 
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The  events  of  this  year  make  one  wonder  what  a  clan  must  do 
in  order  to  finish  last.  Everyone  in  the  school  knows  that  Montrose 
has  the  best  clan  spirit,  that  we  have  the  best  athletes,  the  best  cadets, 
the  best  scholars,  the  best  prefects,  the  best  clan  captains  &  vice- 
captains  —  and  yet,  we  still  come  last.  By  virtue  of  a  tremendous  clan 
effort,  Montrose  came  second  on  sports  day  —  it  was  edged  out  by 
Douglas  by  a  margin  of  100  points.  We  also  came  second  in  the  Upper 
School  cross  country.  We  placed  well  in  clan  hockey  too.  And  yet 
we  still  came  last. 

Well,  cheer  up  Montrosians,  for  next  year  is  another  year  and 
we  must  look  on  the  bright  side  of  this  year's  results.  And  in  any 
event,  losing  seems  to  instil  in  Montrose  a  tremendous  clan  spirit. 
Furthermore,  we  have  won  the  Housser  Clan  Challenge  Cup  twice  as 
often  as  our  nearest  clan  rival. 
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This  year's  variety  niejht  attained  a  new  level  of  entertainment  which  far  surpassed  that  of  previous 
years  Some  old  philosopher  reckoned  that  Variety  is  the  Spice  of  Life,  and  this  show  was  no  exception  to  this 
age-oid  rule.  It  contained  everything  from  a  modern  "pop"  quartet,  to  a  Master's  version  of  "Cinderella. 

The  evening  started  with  a  brief  but  amusing  introduction  by  this  year's  Variety  Night  organizer  and  M.C., 
Jamie  Crookston.  During  the  evening  he  imitated  a  large  number  of  the  school's  masters  while  introducing  the 
various  acts  I  am  happy  to  say  that  he  is  still  in  existence.  The  quartet  who  called  themselves  the  Head 
Shrinkers"  consisted  of  Rob  Gordon  on  the  drums,  Mike  Barrett  and  Gib  McEachren  on  electric  guitars  and 
Dave  Urie,  the  group's  vocalist.  Their  performance  throughout  the  entire  evening  was,  in  the  audiences 
opinion,  most  commendable!  I  would  certainly  agree;  these  boys  did  an  excellent  job! 

MacDonald  House  was  well  represented  by  a  short  skit  acted  by  Whittaker,  Speechly  and  Russell.  This 
particular  act  was  well  accepted  by  the  audience.  The  combination  of  Mike  Perley  and  Al  Graves  did  two  ex- 
tremely funny  take-offs  from  a  recent  review  called  "Beyond  the  Fringe".  The  audience  again  showed  its 
appreciation  by  a  well-deserved  hand  of  applause. 

Other  acts  of  honourable  mention  were  the  performance  of  John  Harris,  who  did  two  solos  on  his  gui- 
tar, one  of  which  was  a  guitar-harmonica  folk  song;  a  combination  of  Harris  and  McEachren  in  a  guitar  duet, 
and  a  musical  treat  for  any  ear,  a  combination  of  piano  and  drums,  with  John  Cossar  on  the  piano  and  Rob 
Gordon  on  the  drums.  Several  other  acts  added  to  the  gaiety  of  the  evening.  One  of  these  was  a  take-off  of  a 
conference  meeting  in  Geneva  between  Khruschev,  Eisenhower  and  the  very  late  Karl  Marx  who  returned 
as  a  ghost.  This  skit  was  acted  by  Dave  Love,  Rodney  Pash  and  John  Blanchard.  It  was  well  liked  by  the  au- 
dience. George  Vanderburgh,  a  talented  accordionist,  played  a  medley  of  two  songs  which  the  audience  again 
enjoyed  immensely.  Graham  Grant  and  the  M.C.  did  a  take-off  on  a  television  interview  with  a  professional 
wrestler  —  you  know,  the  type  you  see  on  these  so-called  authentic  wrestling  shows.  This  too  was  well-re- 
ceived by  the  audience. 

The  highlight  of  the  evening  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  show  with  the  masters'  version  of  "Cinderella".  The 
talents  of  Mr.  Stoate,  Mr.  Edwards,  Mr.  West,  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Kamcke,  Mr.  Timms,  Mr.  Inglis  Mr  Guggino, 
and  Mr  Scott  were  employed.  It  was  written  and  directed  by  Mr.  Pitman.  The  lighting  was  capably  handled  by 
Mr.  MacPherson.  This  play,  for  its  entire  length,  had  the  audience  in  complete  convulsions  of  laughter.  This 
was  the  first  Masters'  Skit  of  its  kind,  and  it  was  received  with  a  standing  ovation. 

The  year's  Variety  Night  was  truly  a  great  success. 

Oh!  I  forgot  to  mention!  I  was  the  M.C. 

J.G.C. 
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The   quadrangle,    looking   south,    shortly   after   the 
school  was  built  on  new  grounds. 


Four  stalwarts    (Mr.  Moffat  is  the  third  from  the 
left) . 


A  FAREWELL 


CHARLIE  BADGER 

C.  W.  (Charlie)  Badger,  school  carpenter  for  39  years,  died  at  Aurora  on 
March  14th,  1965.  He  is  survived  by  his  daughter,  with  whom  he  lived  in  Aurora. 
Charlie  worked  with  the  contractor  who  built  St.  Andrew's  College  in  1926  and 
joined  the  staff  when  the  buildings  were  completed.  He  will  be  well  remembered 
by  the  many  Andreans  who  attended  the  School  in  Aurora,  for  he  conducted 
the  woodcraft  classes  for  the  lower  school  for  many  years  and  was  always 
around  to  fix  a  broken  window  or  a  chair  inadvertently  damaged  by  an  over- 
anxious student.  He  was  always  willing  to  give  advice  on  carpentry  to  any  boy, 
and  was  responsible  for  the  training  of  many  budding  young  craftsmen. 


HARRY  DAVIS 

Harry  Davis,  former  head  groundsman  and  cricket  coach,  died  at  Aurora 
in  November,  1964.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  who  ran  the  Tuck  Shop  and  by 
a  daughter  and  two  sons,  Harry  and  John  who  both  attended  S.A.C.  After  40 
years  of  service,  Harry  retired  in  1958  and  with  his  family  moved  to  Aurora. 
Harry  was  a  real  craftsman  in  everything  he  did  from  mending  broken  bats  to 
trimming  the  cedar  trees  around  the  school  buildings,  or  from  making  natural 
ice  on  the  hockey  rinks  to  building  up  one  of  the  finest  cricket  pitches  in  Canada. 
Many  Old  Boys  will  well  remember  Harry's  demonstrations  of  the  fundamental 
cricket  strokes  —  the  left  wrist  well  behind  the  handle  on  the  forward  defensive 
shot.  Harry  was  known  and  admired  by  many  generations  of  Andreans. 


H.  M.  MAGEE 

Mr.  H.  M.  (Mike)  Magee,  who  taught  Modern  Languages  at  St.  Andrew's 
College  from  1907  to  1932,  died  on  May  6th,  1965  at  Winnipeg  in  his  99th  year. 
His  wife  and  a  daughter  survive  him.  Mr.  Magee  was  a  graduate  of  Trinity 
College,  Dublin  and,  a  scholarly  man.  While  at  St.  Andrew's  he  was  a  great  sup- 
porter of  The  Review  and  the  staff  adviser  to  the  magazine  for  over  10  years. 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


(L-Rj:  Pallett,  McKeen  I,  Love  I,  Mr.  Holmes,  Henderson  I,  McClocklin. 
This  year,  the  entire  colour  system  was  closely  examined.  There  was  a  group  in  the  school 
chat  wanted  to  abolish  the  distinction  between  major  and  minor  sports  that  has  existed  at 
S.A.C.  for  so  long.  This  group  felt  that  the  distinction  was  not  valid.  Up  to  the  beginning  of 
this  year,  Football,  Hockey,  Basketball,  Cricket  and  Track  were  all  major  sports.  The  rest  of  the 
sports  in  the  school  —  Soccer,  Swimming,  Tennis  and  Rugger  —  were  considered  minor  sports. 
The  distinction  between  major  and  minor  sport  was  important  when  a  boy  tried  to  get  a  white 
sweater-coat.  The  first  team  sweater-coat  is  the  mark  of  the  athlete  at  S.A.C.  Before  a  boy  could 
get  one,  he  had  to  get  either  2  major  first  colours,  1  major  first  colour  and  2  minor  first  colours, 
or  1  first  major  and  1  first  clan  colour.  It  was  felt  that  the  boys  involved  in  the  minor  sports 
who  were  good  enough  to  get  first  colours  deserved  the  same  recognition  as  a  first  colour  in 
any  major  sport.  This  question  was  put  to  the  entire  school  by  means  of  a  plebiscite  (exclud- 
ing new  boys) ,  with  the  results  of  the  plebiscite  referred  to  the  Student  Council. 
The  results  were: 
Plebiscite:    69  wanted  all  sports  made  major. 

49  wanted  only  swimming  made  major. 
19  wanted  no  change. 

13  wanted  swimming,  soccer,  and  fencing  made  major. 
11  wanted  swimming  and  soccer  made  major. 
Student  Council: 

SPORT  FOR  AGAINST 

Swimming  13  0 

Soccer  9  4 

Fencing  5  7  (1  abstention) 

Rugger  0  8  (5  abstentions) 

The  changes  made  by  the  school  are  not  to  come  into  effect  until  September  1st,  1965. 
As  chairman  of  the  Athletic  Council,  I  would  like  to  say  that  the  half-and-half  position 
the  school's  sport  system  is  in  now  is  worse  than  the  position  we  were  in  before  we  started.  I 
feel  it  my  duty  to  remind  the  members  of  the  Athletic  Council  that  they  must  make  another 
decision.  We  either  should  make  all  organized  sports  major,  or  we  should  return  to  having 
three  major  sports  —  one  per  term  (Football,  Hockey,  and  Cricket).  I  hope  the  new  council 
will  act  on  my  advice.  If  they  don't,  there  will  be  another,  more  serious  attack  on  the  sports 
system. 

Finally,  a  word  about  the  constitution.  The  constitution  is  in  The  Review  this  year  because 
all  boys  can  now  read  it  and  get  a  clear  idea  of  the  colour-awarding  process  and  the  meaning 
of  a  colour.  It  would  be  appreciated  by  the  students  involved  in  the  Association  next  year  if 
the  student  body  learned  about  the  colour  system.  This  constitution  is  to  help  students  do  that. 
I  close  by  saying  that  the  Athletic  Association  of  1965  wishes  Mr.  Holmes  the  best  of  luck 
in  years  to  come.  We  thank  him  and  Mr.  Kamcke  for  drawing  up  the  constitution.  We  extend 
a  special  note  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Holmes,  who  has  guided  the  Association  so  well. 

D.  Love 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE 
ATHLETIC  COMMITTEE  CONSTITUTION 


Article  1 

Name 


The  name  of  this  organization  shall  be  the   St.   Andrew's   College  Athletic 
Committee. 


Article  2  The  object  of  the  Committee  shall  be  to  assist  in  the  organization  and  promo- 
Object  tion  of  athletic  activities  and  to  make  recommendations  to  the  Headmaster. 

Article  3  The  Committee  shall  be  composed  of  eight  regular  members  and  two  non- 
Composition  permanent  members.  The  non-permanent  members  shall  represent  the  two 
major  sports  in  each  athletic  season. 

Article  4  The  Officers  of  the  Committee  shall  consist  of  a  chairman,  Vice-Chairman 

Officers  and  Secretary.  The  Head  Prefect  shall  be  an  ex-officio  member. 


Article  5 

Athletic 
Director 


The  Athletic  Director  will  advise  the  committee  on  all  matters  of  school 
policy  and  terms  of  reference.  He  shall  from  time  to  time  invite  other  staff 
members  to  attend  as  the  situation  warrants. 


Article  6 

Colour 
Sub-committee 


The  Colour  sub-committee  shall  consist  of  the  executive  of  the  Athletic  Com- 
mittee together  with  two  additional  members  chosen  from  the  Athletic  Com- 
mittee from  season  to  season,  to  represent  the  Major  Sports. 


Article  7 

Meeting 


Regular  meetings  will  be  held  three  times  per  season:  the  beginning,  middle 
and  end  of  each  season.  Further  meetings  may  be  held  at  the  discretion  of  the 
chairman  or  athletic  director. 


Article  8  Notice  of  amendments  must  be  given  in  writing  one  week  previous  to  any 

Amendments  regular  meeting  and  circulated  to  each  member  of  the  Committee.  Any  amend- 

ment must  have  a  two-thirds  majority  of  the  total  membership  to  be  passed. 


73 


FIRST  COLOURS 
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1st  Row  (L-R,):  Hart,  Henderson  I,  Fahlgren,  Perley,  Love  I,  Kitchen  I,  Pritchard  II,  Roberts,  Vanderburgh,  McKeen  I,  Spence. 
2nd  Row    (L-R):  Shantz,  Wilson   I,   McClocklin,   Clark  II,   Crockett,  Hilton,   Dangerfield,    Weston,  Grant  I. 
3rd  Row  CL-R):  Jones  I,  Owens,  Shields,  Glover,  Brownrigg,  Terry  I,  McKeen  H,  Smith  I. 
.Absent:  Clark  I,  Boland,  Cathers,  Cheriton. 


FOOTBALL 


SOCCER 


HOCKEY 


BASKETBALL 


SWIMMING 


MOST  VALUABLE 
PLAYER  AWARDS 

SOCCER:  Jones  I 

HOCKEY:  McClocklin 

BASKETBALL:  Dangerfield 

SWIMMING: 


Pritchard  II 

Brownrigg 


FENCING:  Henderson  I 

CRICKET:  Love  I 

TRACK  &  FIELD: 

Senior:  Clark  II 
Inter.:  Barrett 
Junior:  Brownrigg 
Juvenile:    Jordan 


FENCING 
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CRICKET 


TRACK  8c  FIELD 


?■•••••' 
1 


RUGGER 


WALLACE 


BRUCE 


DOUGLAS 


MONTROSE      j 


FIRST  FOOTBALL  TEAM 
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Front  Row   (1-r) :   Fahlgren,  McKeen  I,  Hart,  Fennel   (co-capt).  Sprague   (capt).  Cathers, 

Clark  I,  O'Dell,  Love  I. 
Second  Row  (1-r):  Shaw,  Barrett,  Spence,  Pallett,  Cheriton,  Wilson  I,  Crockett,  McClock- 

lin,   Weston,   Mutch,   Vanderburgh,   Hilton. 
Third  Raw   (1-r):   Mr.  Edwards,  Boland,  Perley,  van  der  Ven,  McKeen  II,  Pash,  Clark  II, 

Henderson  I,  Lindsay,  Nelles. 
Fourth  Row  (1-r):  Mr.  Holmes,  Thom  I,  Ferguson,  Henderson  U,  McNeil,  Smith  I,  Kitchen 

I,  Mr.  Coulter. 


FIRST  FOOTBALL  COLOURS 

1st  Bar:  Sprague,  Fennel,  Vanderburgh,  Hart. 

1st  Colour:  McKeen  I,  McKeen  II,  Clark  I.  Boland, 
Cathers,  Henderson  I,  Love  I,  Crockett, 
Cheriton,  Weston,  Smith  I,  Falghren. 

Special  Colour:  Hilton  (for  services  to  U15  "A"  foot- 
ball). 
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RIDLEY  vs.  S.A.C. 

St.  Andrew's  first  Little  Big  Four  Contest  of  the 
season  was  against  Ridley,  who  in  the  past  has  al- 
ways been  a  top  contending  team.  The  St.  Andrew's 
team  came  onto  the  field  determined  to  win  the 
Little  Big  Four  championship  with  Ridley  as  its  first 
victim.  On  a  sunny  but  cool  October  24th  the  game 
began.  The  first  quarter  saw  a  nip  and  tuck  battle 
with  little  offensive  yardage  made  by  either  team. 
However,  early  in  the  second  quarter,  the  Saints 
broke  through  Ridley's  defence.  Bill  Wison  ran  an 
astounding  forty-yard  gain  to  Ridley's  one  yard  line. 
Scott  Clark,  S.A.C. 's  quarterback,  ran  the  ball  over 
for  a  touchdown.  Ridley  was  allowed  only  a  safety 
touch  throughout  the  remainder  of  the  first  half.  At 
half-time,  with  the  score  6-1,  S.A.C.  felt  confident 
of  a  win.  But  this  slight  over-confidence  seems  to 
have  led  to  the  team's  defeat.  Early  in  the  third 
quarter  Ridley's  quaterback,  Gray,  passed  for  a 
touchdown.  With  a  one-point  lead  Ridley  drove  on 
and  in  the  fourth  quarter  scored  a  second  touchdown 
which  was  converted  for  a  14-6  lead.  The  Saints 
desperately  rallied,  but  it  was  too  late  to  regain  the 
lead.  Crestfallen,  the  Saints  were  forced  to  accept  a 
14-6  loss.  However,  it  must  be  said  that  many  spec- 
tators felt  the  game  was  an  excellent  exhibition  of 
football. 

J.L.R.P. 


U.C.C.  vs.  SAC. 

Saturday,  October  31st,  dawned  a  bright  day  in 
the  hearts  of  Andreans  past  and  present,  for  today 
was  the  day  their  Redmen  would  crush  the  vaunted 
squad  from  Upper  Canada  College  to  put  themselves 
in  line  for  a  co-championship  of  Little  Big  Four. 
Morning  action  had  seen  Saint  Andrew's  take  three 
of  the  five  contests  played  in  both  football  and  soccer, 
and  it  was  now  up  to  the  seniors  -  the  all-important 
seniors  -  to  put  a  finishing  touch  on  a  day  of  triumph. 

The  sun  shone  on  them  as  the  Saints  took  the  field 
against  the  blue-shirted  Torontonians.  They  need 
hardly  have  bothered.  The  visitors  piled  up  21  un- 
answered points  in  the  first  half  on  touchdowns  by 
John  Ulright  (scoring  twice)  and  Bruce  Patterson. 
Whatever  hopes  the  men  of  Saint  Andrew's  held  of 
being  co-champions  faded  fast  before  a  spirited  and 
able  Upper  Canada  team.  It  was  a  somber  team  in- 
deed that  listened  to  Coach  Aub  Holmes'  exhorta- 
tions at  half  time.  It  was  a  somber  team  faced  with 
the  same  situation  that  had  plagued  it  all  season:  a 
team  with  a  potentially  great  offence  that  was 
inexplicably  ineffectual,  and  an  excellent  defence 
tired  out  by  its  attempts  to  correct  the  mistakes  of 
the  offence. 

The  whistle  blew  to  start  the  third  quarter  and  the 
Saints'  performance  in  the  first  ten  minutes  of  that 
frame  left  little  hope  for  victory,   let  alone   a   co- 
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championship!  Suddenly,  the  Red  Bench  came  alive. 
What  was  it  —  a  penalty,  a  play,  a  move?  Who 
knows!  It  was  just  there,  all  of  a  sudden,  like  that! 
In  the  next  15  minutes,  the  Redmen's  offence  clicked 
twice  —  on  passes  from  Scott  Clark  to  Dave  Cathers 
(playing  his  usual  sterling  game)  and  Cam  Clark. 
For  the  following  three  and  a  half  minutes.  U.C.C. 
—  known  as  a  "second  half  club"  —  tightened  up 
and  two  consecutive  S.A.C.  drives  failed  to  bear 
fruit. 

Then,  with  barely  90  seconds  left,  the  blue  team 
was  forced  to  kick  from  its  own  25.  Waiting  on  the 
45  was  Dave  Mutch.  As  it  came  to  him,  the  ball 
might  have  been  blown  just  a  bit,  or  turned  a  frac- 
tion. The  ball  eluded  Dave's  grasp  to  fall  to  the 
ground  and  into  the  arms  of  a  diving  Upper  Canada 
end.  Mesmerized  for  an  eternal  instant,  the  St. 
Andrew's  team  could  only  stare  dazedly  from  the 
ecstatic  Upper  Canada  supporters  across  the  field  to 
the  referee  decisively  signalling  a  blue  first  down. 
He  was  signalling  a  red  defeat.  72  seconds  later,  on 
the  last  play  of  the  game,  Pattison  kicked  a  single 
point  to  clinch  a  game  that  didn't  need  clinching  — 
to  win  a  game  that  had  already  been  won. 

Where  had  the  victory  gone?  How  had  this  game, 
whose  final  outcome  no  one  doubted  after  the 
Saints'  second  touchdown,  been  lost?  The  answer  is 
simple:  victory  had  never  been  theirs  to  lose.  St. 
Andrew's  lost  the  game  in  the  1st  half. 

E.R.N. 


SAC.  vs.  T.C.S. 

On  Saturday,  November  7th,  the  whole  school 
travelled  to  Port  Hope  for  a  day  of  football  and 
soccer  games.  The  first  team  was  really  up  for  this 
game  after  suffering  close  defeats  at  the  hands  of 
U.C.C.  and  Ridley.  Midway  through  the  first  quar- 
ter, Clark  I  plunged  over  for  the  first  touchdown  and 
McClocklin  converted  it  for  a  7-0  score.  Later  in 
the  quarter,  a  T.C.S.  lineman  broke  through,  blocked 
a  quick  kick,  and  dribbled  the  ball  into  the  end 
zone  for  a  T.C.S.  major.  The  convert  was  blocked 
and  the  score  was  7-6.  On  the  kickoff,  McKeen  I 
ran  to  the  right,  and  behind  the  fine  blocking  of  the 
offence,  went  for  a  touchdown.  The  score  stood  14-6 
at  the  end  of  the  first  quarter.  In  the  second  quarter, 
a  fine  run  by  Wilson  I  went  for  an  S.A.C.  touchdown. 
T-D  passes  from  Clark  I  to  Cathers  and  Boland  re- 
sulted in  two  more  S.A.C.  touchdowns,  and  at  half 
time,  the  score  stood  34-6.  In  the  second  half,  Spence 
intercepted  a  T.C.S.  pass  and  ran  it  in  for  a  touch- 
down. The  final  score  was  40-6.  The  defence  should 
be  congratulated  for  holding  T.C.S.'s  offence  so  well. 
It  should  be  noted  that  many  fine  S.A.C.  gains  were 
nullified  by  penalties.  Over  200  yards  in  penalties 
were  counted  against  S.A.C.  It  was  a  fine  game  with 
which  to  finish  the  season. 

L.B. 


EXHIBITION  GAMES 


ST    MIKE'S  AT  SAC.  1st 

This  first  game  of  the  season  quickly  turned 
against  the  Saints  when  a  fumbled  punt  return  gave 
St  Mike's  a  7-0  lead.  Neither  the  offense  nor  the 
defense  was  able  to  make  a  stand,  and  mistakes  and 
fumbles  led  to  a  bruising  26-0  victory  for  St.  Mikes 
over  the  inexperienced  red  team. 

Final  Score:  26-0  for  St.  Mike's. 


SAC.  1st  AT  APPLEBY  COLLEGE 

In  the  first  half  a  fumbling  S.A.C.  offence  faded 
to  score  while  the  stalwart  defence  fought  Appleby 
to  keep  the  score  at  2-0.  After  a  vigorous  pep-talk 
by  Coach  Holmes,  McKeen  I  led  the  team  to  score 
early  in  the  second  half.  However,  further  fumbling 
stopped  the  offensive  charge  and  the  defense  was 
left  bravely  to  hold  Appleby. 

Final  Score:  6-2  for  S.A.C. 


BURMANTHORPE  AT  S.A.C. 

In  this  game  St.  Andrew's  met  up  against  a  pow- 
erful, experienced  team  from  Burmanthorpe.  Un- 
fortunately, the  Saints'  muddled  offence  was  match- 
ed this  time  by  a  careless  defense.  Burmanthorpe 
worked  on  a  weak  pass  defence  to  move  ahead  15-0. 
An  offensive  rally  in  the  last  quarter  failed  to  gain 
any  points  before  the  end. 

Final  Score:  15-0  for  Burmanthorpe. 


MICHAEL  POWER  AT  SAC.  1st 

Once  again  a  strong  S.A.C.  defense  proved  itself 
in  wrestling  with  Michael  Power  in  the  first  half  of 
this  game.  The  offense  sprung  McKeen  I  loose  for  a 
35  yard  T-D,  and  a  touchdown  pass  went  to  Boland 
leaving  the  score  13-0.  Michael  Power  quickly  re- 
acted by  scoring  on  the  kick  off  return,  and  later 
scoring  another  for  a  score  13-13  at  the  half.  After 
the  half,  Michael  Power  pushed  against  our  defense 
to  gain  a  single  and  later  a  touchdown  pass.  A  hard 
game  to  lose;  it  showed  the  Saints  had  much  to  learn 
both  offensively  and  defensively  before  embarking 
on  their  L.B.F.  games. 

Final  Score:  21-13  for  Michael  Power. 


RICHMOND  HILL  AT  SAC. 

On  a  quickly  arranged  game  against  a  weak  Rich- 
mond Hill  team  the  Saints  showed  themselves  sup- 
erior. The  offensive  team  clicked  time  after  time  to 
rocket  the  score  up  to  a  dazzling  38-0.  Likewise,  a 
solid  defense  held  of  any  weak  assaults  launched  by 
the  opposition.  As  a  psychological  boost  for  the 
L.B.F.,  the  game  certainly  was  successful. 

Final  Score:  38-0  for  S.A.C. 
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SECOND  FOOTBALL  TEAM 
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Front  Row   (1-r):  Farrington  II,  Shields,  Bichan,  Lathrop,  Duggan  (Capt.),  Garrett  I,   (co- 

Capt.),  Dattels,  Munro,  Henderson  III,  Farrington  I. 
Second  Row    (1-r):    Mr.  West,   Keay,   Blinn,  Deacon,  Turner,   Higgs,   Tryon,   McEachren, 

Simmonds,  Dunster,  Popieluch. 
Third  Row  (1-r):  Evans  III,  McCreath,  Gorrie,  Kilgour,  Pitcher,  Howard,  Davis,  Kitchen  II, 

Fleming,  Peters. 
Back  Row    (1-r):   Mr.  Smith,  Evans  I,  Jeffries,  Gordon,  Cawthorne,  Taylor  I,  Endleman, 

Peckover,  McTavish. 


RIDLEY 

Both  teams  wanted  very  much  to  win  as  it  was  the 
first  game  of  the  L.B.F.  season.  In  the  first  quarter, 
St.  Andrew's  took  an  early  lead  scoring  two  con- 
verted touchdowns.  Ridley  came  back  in  the  second 
quarter  to  tie  the  game  14-14.  In  the  second  half, 
neither  team  seemed  to  be  able  to  move  the  ball 
significantly.  Then,  in  the  final  quarter,  Ridley 
broke  the  deadlock  by  scoring  a  forty-yard  touch- 
down and  converting  it.  Thus  the  final  score  in  an 
outstanding  game  was  Ridley  21,  S.A.C.  14. 


T.C.S. 

St.  Andrew's  went  into  this  game  confident  of  a 
victory.  In  the  first  quarter,  T.C.S.  scored  a  forty- 
five  yard  touchdown  and  converted  it  to  make  the 
score  7-0.  Surprised  by  the  score,  S.A.C.  launched 
a  vigorous  ground  attack  in  the  second  quarter,  but 
failed  to  score.  In  the  third  quarter,  Farrington  II 
scored  a  driving  touchdown  but  the  convert  was 
missed.  Thus,  the  score  at  the  end  of  the  third 
quarter  remained  7-6  for  T.C.S.  In  the  final  quarter 
S.A.C.  reached  Trinity's  ten  yard  line  but  failed  to 
get  a  point  and  the  score  stayed  T.C.S.  7.  S.A.C.  6. 
Saint  Andrew's  had  put  up  a  hard  fight  but  were 
narrowly  beaten  by  worthy  opponents. 


u.cc. 

Angered  by  their  defeat  in  the  Ridley  game,  S.A.C. 
was  determined  to  beat  U.CC.  In  the  first  quarter 
neither  team  scored,  although  St.  Andrew's  carried 
the  ball  inside  the  U.CC.  ten-yard  line.  In  the 
second  quarter,  SAC.  scored  an  unconverted 
touchdown  to  make  the  score  6-0.  In  the  third  quar- 
ter, neither  team  scored  despite  the  penalties 
against  S.A.C  Again  in  the  fourth  quarter  U.CC. 
was  held  scoreless  while  S.A.C.  counted  another 
touchdown  to  make  the  final  score  12-0. 


The  S.A.C  second  team  football  enjoyed  a  fairly 
good  season.  We  started  out  well,  but  somehow,  we 
didn't  get  any  breaks.  Towards  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son, we  started  to  go  again,  and  ended  up  the  season 
with  at  least  one  L.B.F.  win.  Our  thanks  go  to  Mr. 
West  and  Mr.  Smith  for  giving  up  their  time  to 
coach  the  team. 

COLOURS 

Duggan,    Gordon,    Dunster,    Turner    I,    Bichan, 
Lathrop  I,  Blinn,  Dattels,  Kitchen  II. 


THIRD 
FOOTBALL 
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Front  Row   (1-r):   Dunkley  I,  Clark  III,  Robson,  Sommerville  I   (Capt.),  Lake   (Co-capt.), 

Urie,  Ball,  Seaton. 
Second  Row   (1-r):   Love  II,  Stephens,  Sundquist,  Good,  Beaumont,  Sherwood,  Sanger. 
Third  Row   (1-r):   Whiteside,  Oswell,  Chapman,  McPhail,  Pratt,  Lockwood,  Senior,  Waller. 
Fourth  Row   (1-r):   Mr.  Scott,  Jones  III,  Chitwood,  Reid,  Jones  II,  Marshall  I,  Leishman, 

Grant  II,  Mr.  Kamcke. 

COLOURS 

Sommerville  I,  Dunkley  I,  Whiteside,  Urie,  Leish- 
man, Senior,  Sunquist,  Ball,  Good. 


HOUSE 
LEAGUE 


Front  Row   (1-r):   Johnson,  Stauffer,  Marshall  II,  Crump  II,  Evans  III,  Love  III. 
Second  Row   (1-r) :   Terry  II,  Yule,  Egar,  Pack,  East,  Davidson,  Millar. 
Third  Row   (1-r) :   Hibben,  Hathaway,  Maynard,  Diffin,  Keller,  Morton,  Scott  IV. 
Back  Row   (1-r):   Lawrason  I,  Jackson  II,  Pennal,  Pritchard  III,  Montgomery,  MacKenzie, 
Mr.  Guggino. 
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UNDER  FIFTEEN  FOOTBALL  TEAM 


Front  Row  (1-r):  Moran,  Kane,  Gilchrist,  Addison,  Brownrigg,  Pirie,  Chalmers,  Campbell, 

Rook,  Jolliffe. 
Middle  Row   (1-r):   Garrett  II,  Watts,  Wilson  IV,  Hopper,  Ballard,  Henderson  IV,  Housser, 

Pengelly,  Brunke,  Harris  II,  Pritchard  IV,  Butterfield. 
Back   Row    (1-r):    Mr.   Skinner,   Hilton,   More,   Suydam,   Brook,   Cameron    II,    Jackson    I, 

Smith  II,  McCausland,  Craig,  Dougall,  Rous. 


COLOURS 

Brownrigg,  Addison,  Rook,  Gilchrist,  Ballard, 
Jackson  I,  More,  Pirie,  Chalmers,  Kane,  Campbell, 
Moran,  Jollife,  Smith  II,  Henderson  IV. 


The  Under  15  Football  team  started  out  young 
and  inexperienced,  but  under  the  expert  guidance 
of  their  coach.  Mr.  Skinner,  they  slowly  became  or- 
ganized, and  the  boys  began  to  feel  themselves  act 
as  a  team.  They  started  out  weakly,  not  winning  too 
many  games.  The  season  progressed,  and  the  block- 
ing and  tackling  improved  as  they  began  to  Win 
games.  Their  team-spirit  increased  tremendously 
after  the  first  games  had  been  won.  Near  the  end  of 
the  season,  as  the  last  three  games  came  along,  the 
team  really  began  to  act  as  a  unit.  Their  first  L.B.F 
game  finally  came;   the  team  was  at  its  peak  and 


with  much  hard  hitting  and  spirit  they  managed  to 
beat  Ridley,  T.C.S.,  and  U.C.C.  Thus,  they  were  the 
only  team  this  season  to  win  an  L.B.F.  champion- 
ship. This  team  is  probably  the  most  important  in 
the  school,  for  it  is  here  that  the  boys  leam  their 
football  and  that  the  stars  of  the  1st  team  are  born. 
We  are  lucky  to  have  a  coach  such  as  Mr.  Skinner 
(who  in  the  two  years  he  has  been  here  has  produc- 
ed two  L.B.F.  Championship  teams)  to  give  us  this 
sound  basis  for  future  football. 

D.J.H. 


FIRST  SOCCER  TEAM 


Front  Row   (1-r):   Shantz,  Scott  II,  Glassow,  Jones  I    (Capt.),  Marquez,  Dc 
Back  Row  (1-r) :  Webber,  Roberts,  Grant  I,  Kaminis,  Nation,  Mr.  Pitman. 


GAMES 


The  1964  Soccer  season  was  not  highly  success- 
ful if  one  only  looks  at  the  Won  &  Lost  column.  Of 
nine  games  played,  only  three  were  won  while  four 
were  lost  and  two  were  tied.  However,  the  team  was 
better  than  the  results  indicate  —  very  rarely  did  it 
exhibit  its  full  potential.  Unfortunately,  the  defense 
was  prone  to  defensive  lapses,  and  on  several  oc- 
casions, the  forwards  failed  to  capitalize  on  good 
scoring  opportunities. 

The  season  began  with  a  4-0  win  over  U.C.C.  as 
the  team  outfought  the  Opposition  for  possession  of 
the  ball.  In  the  next  game,  Ridley  gave  a  good  dis- 
play of  soccer  in  thrashing  the  First  6-1.  This  was 
the  only  game  in  which  the  team  was  outplayed.  In 
the  second  game  against  U.C.C,  the  team,  after  hav- 
ing been  out-scored  3-0  in  the  first  half,  rallied,  but 
in  the  end  went  down  in  a  4-3  defeat.  Without  a 
doubt,  the  Firsts  played  their  best  game  of  the  sea- 
son in  the  second  game  against  Hillfield  —  a  team 
which  had  previously  beaten  them  3-0.  In  the  first 
half  of  this  game,  the  forwards  missed  several  valu- 


COLOURS 

1st  Bar:  Jones  I 

1st  Colours:  Grant  I 
Shantz 
Glassow 
Roberts 

able  scoring  opportunities.  Early  in  the  second  half. 
Hillfield  scored  their  lone  goal,  but  were  unable  to 
contain  a  fully  aroused  team  that  played  with  spirit 
and  determination.  The  score  was  equalized  in  the 
last  minute  of  play  due  to  a  fine  team  effort. 

The  whole  team  owes  a  great  debt  of  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Pitman,  who  devoted  a  great  deal  of  his  valuable 
time  in  teaching  the  basic  skills  of  the  game.  Thanks 
must  also  be  extended  to  Mr.  Inglis  for  his  time  and 
assistance. 

The  Firsts  this  year  were  a  young  team,  and  will 
lose  only  two  players.  This  bodes  well  for  1965. 

R.L.J. 


SECOND  SOCCER  TEAM 
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Front  Rom  il-n 

:  Mason, -McLean  II,  Blanchard  II,  Nagy,  Tory  I 

Middle  Roto    (1- 

r) :   Cossar,  Owens,  Scott  I,  Morrison,  Dangerfield,  Marc 

Back  Row  (1-r) 

:  Kingston,  Mr.  Bozzay. 

COLOURS 
Blanchard  II,  Mason,  McClean  II,  Dangerfield. 

SECOND  SOCCER  TEAM 

With  only  five  players  from  the  previous  year's 
team,  Blanchard  II,  Cameron,  Marechaux,  Morrison, 
and  Terry,  the  Second  Soccer  Team  had  to  really 
"start  from  scratch"  in  order  to  build  itself  up.  The 
empty  spots,  however,  were  readilv  filled  (over- 
flowed in  fact)  with  newcomers  who  were  bursting 
with  energy.  This  energy  unfortunately,  did  not  win 
many  games  for  us. 

Our  first  game  of  the  season  was  against  Upper 
Canada  College  and  resulted  in  a  1-1  tie  with  Mare- 
chaux scoring.  In  our  second  game,  U.C.C.  won  4-<>. 

The  next  game  against  Ridley  we  lost  4-0,  but 
then  we  went  on  to  tie  the  Associated  Hebrew 
Schools  3-3  with  Mason,  Dangerfield,  and  Terry 
scoring. 

Hillfield,  the  next  opponent,  was  our  first  victim 
of  the  season.  We  played  well  and  hard  right  from 
the  start  to  win  4-0.  We  also  won  our  next  game 
against  them  4-1. 


The  first  game  played  against  our  old  rivals, 
Aurora,  was  an  amusing  upset.  It  rained  heavily 
that  day,  and  thus  a  little  more  confusion  was  added 
to  the  game.  We  tried  hard  but  lost  3-1.  In  our  sec- 
ond game  against  them,  we  lost  again  4-1. 

Our  only  game  against  Pickering  was  one  that 
will  be  remembered  by  all  concerned.  On  that  event- 
ful day,  we  were  witnesses  to  the  first  snowfall  of 
the  year,  and  to  an  amusing  and  well-played  game. 
We  outplayed  them  right  from  the  start,  and  went 
on  to  win  2-0.  (Perhaps  we  should  have  played  all 
of  our  games  in  the  snow). 

The  team  had  a  variety  of  coaches  this  year 
(Messrs.  Pitman,  Stoate,  Bozzay,  and  Inglis)  and,  on 
the  whole,  we  played  well  and  learned  a  lot  Since 
all  of  the  team  will  be  back  next  year,  we  can  look 
forward  to  an  improved  team,  and  a  more  successful 
season.  J.D.M. 


UNDER  FIFTEEN  "A"  SOCCER  TEAM 


Front  Row    (1-r):    Dunkley  II,  Blanchard  III,  Hally  II,  Garcia,  Lawrason  II. 
Middle  Row   (1-r):   Woolnough  II,  Brophy,  Rocha,  Enipey,  Church. 
Back  Row  (1-r):   Thorn  II,  de  Narvaez,  Mr.  Rajballie,  Holmes,  Gibb. 

COLOURS 

Blanchard  III,  Hally  II,  Rocha,  Garcia,  Empey. 


THE  SEASON 

This  was  one  of  the  greatest  seasons  for  the  Under  Fifteen  "A"  Soccer.  Through 
games,  this  team  maintained  an  undefeated  record. 


trying  season  of  nine 


Pickering 

Pickering 

Appleby 

Lakefield 

Ridley 

Pickering 

U.C.C. 

Hillfield 

T.C.S. 


OPPONENT 
0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 

1 

0 


S.A.C. 
7 
5 
1 
3 
1 
6 
2 
2 
5 


Much  hard  work  on  the  part  of  the  team  members  and  the  coach,  Mr.  Rajballie,  made  the  season  as  suc- 
cessful as  it  was.  Among  the  outstanding  players  of  the  team  were  Blanchard  III,  Church,  Empey,  Garcia, 
Hally  II.  Holmes,  Rocha,  and  Thorn  II.  Throughout  the  complete  season,  only  two  goals  were  scored  against 
the  team.  This  may  be  attributed  to  the  combined  effort  of  the  aggressive  forwards  and  the  staunch  defence. 
The  whole  team  is  to  be  commended  for  their  triumph  over  the  L.B.F.  and  for  their  victorious  season! 

W.G.E. 


UNDER  FIFTEEN  "B"  SOCCER  TEAM 


Front  Row  (1-r):  Shinkle,  Agnew,  Jones  IV,  Lowery,  Kaufman. 

Middle  Row  (1-r):   Todd,  Pickard,  Bailey,  Peter,  Wood. 

Back  Row   (1-r):   Allen,  Mr.  Timms,  Jordon,  Mr.  Mainprize,  Martin  I. 


THE  SEASON 

This  year  U15  "B" 

soccer  turned  out  ; 

a  successful  year  with  6 

wins,  4  losses,  and  1  tie: 

OPPONENTS 

S.A.C. 

Appleby  (A) 

Pickering 

Appleby  (B) 

Pickering 

Pickering 

B.R.C. 

10 
0 
4 
0 
0 
4 

0 
6 
0 
6 
3 
2 

Pickering 

u.c.c. 

0 
0 

7 

1 

Hillfield 

1 

1 

St.  George's 
T.C.S. 

2 
0 

1 
3 

Looking  back  on  the  season,  perhaps  the  team  could  have  won  more  games  if  its  training  had  started 
sooner.  But  thanks  to  Mr.  Timms'  and  Mr.  Mainprize's  help  and  assistance,  the  "B's"  had  a  better-than- 
average  year.  Assisting  the  whole  team  towards  a  good  season  were  Peter,  Martin  I,  Jones  IV,  Wood. 

R.H. 
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MASTERS  vs.  1st  XI 


Late  in  the  Fall,  the  annual  masters-versus-lst  XI 
soccer  game  was  played.  For  months  in  advance  the 
masters  had  planned  their  strategy  behind  locked 
doors  and  under  a  thick  pall  of  cigarette  smoke.  One 
master  even  went  SO  far  as  to  publicly  announce,  in 
a  menacing  tone,  that  his  motto  was  "over  the  top  . 
When  the  great  day  arrived,  the  fans  eagerly  stream- 
ed down  the  Chapel  Hill  to  watch  this  Battle  of  the 
Titans. 


From  the  opening  whistle,  the  masters  attacked 
with  meat  vigour  and  surged  into  their  opponents' 
end.  Unfortunately,  they  forgot  the  ball,  which  some- 
how managed  to  evade  the  grasping  hands  of  a  ten- 
acious goal-keepeer.  At  this  point,  the  masters  fell 
back  on  strategy.  Substitutes  were  sent  on  and  off  the 
field  at  an  absolutely  unbelievable  rate.  This  was 
meant  to  be  —  and  was  —  confusing  to  the  opposition. 
Spurred  on  to  greater  efforts  by  the  tumultous  ap- 
plause, they  took  vicious  kicks  at  the  defenseless 
ball  (humanitarians  will  be  pleased  to  know  that 
this  plucky  ball  usually  managed  to  evade  their 
groping  feet!)  Remembering  their  public  image,  they 
were  always  careful  to  be  the  epitome  of  politeness 
—  seldom  did  they  miss  the  opportunity  to  give  the 
ball  to  their  appreciative  opponents. 

Alas!  The  sands  of  time  ran  out.  The  fans  screamed 
for  more,  but  it  was  not  to  be.  Slowly  they  trudged 
away.  Awed  amazement  at  the  superb  conditioning, 
fantastic  team  work,  and  the  unbelievable  skill  ex- 
hibited by  the  staff  team  was  seen  on  every  face. 
While  I  am  on  he  topic,  perhaps  I  should  mention 
that  the  1st  XI  won  4-0. 

R.L.J. 


LEAGUE  SOCCER 


This  year  the  school  was  witness  to  a  most  re- 
markable phenomenon.  The  members  of  the  senior 
intramural  soccer  league,  who  had  formerly 
languished  in  the  shadows  of  the  hulking,  brainless 
football  players,  finally  began  to  draw  huge  crowds 
of  ne'er-do-well's  from  dormitories,  classrooms,  and 
yes.  even  from  watching  football  games.  They  dem- 
onstrated the  fine  art  of  soccer  under  the  capable 
leadership  of  Mr.  Pitman,  Mr.  Inglis,  and  Mr.  Boz- 
zay.  Not  only  was  the  calibre  of  soccer  superb,  but 
the  spirit  with  which  the  boys  participated,  rain  or 
shine,  was  beyond  reproach.  Why,  some  days  there 
would  be  as  few  as  20%  missing. 

And  talk  about  talent!  The  players  were  so  skilled 
that  no  sooner  had  a  forward  deftly  scored  than  the 
opposing  defenseman,  on  a  play  too  beautiful  for 
words,  bounced  a  shot  into  the  same  net  raising  the 
score  to  2  to  0. 

The  fine  officiating  was  another  aspect  of  the  game 
which  no  doubt  helped  considerably  in  making  this 
sport  the  biggest  attraction  at  the  school.  Men  of 
infinite  integrity  and  good  eyesight  ruled  with  great 
justice.  More  than  once  players  were  prompted  to 
praise  their  sparkling  decisions  with  such  comments 
as  "Let's  buy  the  old  man  a  white  cane  for  Christ- 
ma-."  or  "But  a  corner  kick  is  not  taken  from  the 
white  spot  in  front  of  the  net.  sir." 

The  weather  was  certainly  another  factor  which 
really  made  the  season  stand  out  (like  a  sore 
thumb) .  There  would  be  prolonged  periods  of  per- 
haps two  or  three  days  when  the  temperature  would 
not  sink  below  40°  fahrenheit;  rarely  were  there 
more  than  two  games  a  week  cancelled  because  of 
rain  or  snow.  Perhaps  the  new-comers  may  think 
that  we  had  more  than  our  just  share  of  good  for- 
tune in  respect  to  the  weather,  but  rest  assured  that 
all  was  not  always  as  bright  as  may  be  believed 
from  this  account. 


The  actual  operation  of  the  league  was  extremely 
complex.  The  league  started  with  five  teams  which 
played  six  games  each  over  a  three-week  period. 
Obviously,  this  arrangement  was  inexplicably  bad, 
because  the  masterminds  erased  the  standings,  re- 
shuffled the  teams,  and  came  up  with  seven 
or  eight  completely  new,  select  teams.  For 
two  additional  weeks  these  teams  vied  through  mud 
and  rain  to  attain  a  mythical  championship,  which 
never  did  materialize  in  spite  of  the  shrewd  plan  to 
have  each  of  the  four  teams  play  each  other  on  the 
last  afternoon.  The  last  afternoon  was  a  typical 
Christmas  scene  and  everything  was  "postponed". 

This  intramural  soccer  league  will  certainly  need 
a  shot  in  the  arm  and  some  imaginative  and  indus- 
trious assistance  if  it  is  not  to  frustrate  and  waste 
the  time  of  those  who  are  interested  in  the  sport  and 
play  with  spirit  and  a  will  to  win.  It  is  often  stated 
that  winning  is  not  everything,  but  surely  the  can- 
cellation of  a  game  and  its  results  in  the  final 
minutes  in  order  to  allow  a  team  practice  on  that 
field  is  something  which  we  should  not  have  to 
tolerate.  The  activity  cries  out  for  salvation. 
J.N.B. 


q*OQ« 
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FIRST  HOCKEY 


Front   (1-r)  :      Fahlgren,  Cathers,  Kitchen  II,  McKeen  I  (capt),  McClocklin,  Smith  I,  McNeil. 
Middle   (1-r) :   Barrett,  Mutch,  Lindsay,  McKeen  II,  Ferguson,  Stephens,  Deacon,  Sommer- 

ville  I. 
Back  (1-r):      Nelles,  Mr.  Coulter,  Mr.  Edwards,  Mr.  Holmes. 


COLOURS: 

First  Bar:  McClocklin 

1st  Colour:  McKeen  II 


SAC.   vs.  U.C.C. 


The  Saints  had  a  very  unsuccessful  Little  Big 
Four  season,  for  they  were  completely  outclassed. 
U.C.C.  had  it  all  over  the  Saints  and  it  was  a  miracle 
that  the  score  was  not  higher.  Scrambling  desper- 
ately, S.A.C.  managed  to  hold  U.C.C.  to  one  goal  in 
the  first  period.  Then,  in  the  second  period,  U.C.C. 
finally  broke  through  with  four  goals.  Also  in  the 
second  period,  McKeen  II  managed  to  put  one  of  the 
two  shots  the  Saints  fired  in  this  period  in  the  net. 
In  the  third  period,  it  was  the  same  story:  U.C.C. 
scored  twice  to  complete  the  scoring. 


This  game  showed  how  greatly  one  team  can 
dominate  another.  There  were  no  excuses.  S.A.C. 
managed  only  5  shots  on  the  U.C.C.  netminder 
during  the  whole  game.  Infrequently  the  Saints 
crossed  their  opponents'  blue  line.  Most  of  the  play 
was  in  the  Saints'  half  of  the  ice,  and  I  think  it  is  a 
credit  to  McNeil,  the  S.A.C.  netminder,  that  the 
score  (7-1)  was  not  higher. 

T.F. 

SAC.  vs.  U.C.C. 

This  game  was  a  repeat  performance  of  the  pre- 
vious encounter  between  these  two  teams.  U.C.C. 
never  let  the  Saints  get  organized  as  they  pressed 
into  the  Saints'  zone  time  and  time  again.  Most  of 
the  blues'  goals  were  scored  in  scrambles  in  front  of 
the  net  after  Fahlgren  had  already  made  some  good 
saves  and  his  teammates  failed  to  clear  the  puck.  In 
this  game,  however,  S.A.C.  did  look  slightly  better 
as  they  managed  to  test  the  U.C.C.  net-minder  a 
little  more. 

In  the  first  period  U.C.C.  scored  three  quick  goals. 
The  bigger,  faster,  blue  team  had  the  Saints  running. 
In  the  second  period  it  was  the  same  story  as  U.C.C. 
scored  three  more  goals.  One  was  on  Fahlgren  and 
two  were  on  McNeil  who  replaced  him.  In  the  final 
period  U.C.C.  coasted  to  an  easy  win  by  scoring  2 
more  goals. 

Credit  must  go  to  Fahlgren  and  McNeil  in  the 
S.A.C.  nets.  Although  they  let  8  shots  past  them, 
thev  played  an  outstanding  game  as  they  stopped 
37  shots 'fired  at  them  by  the  U.C.C.  sharpshooters. 

D.S. 

S.A.C.  vs.  B.R.C. 

Again  the  Saints  were  shut-out  as  Ridley  showered 
them.  This  game  followed  the  pattern  of  most  of  the 
other  games.  In  the  first  period  the  game  was  even. 
Both  the  teams  seemed  to  be  checking  extremely 
hard  and  feeling  each  other  out.  Ridley  managed  to 
score  once.  The  second  period  was  extremely  close 
as  the  Saints'  checking  tightened  the  game  even 
more.  However,  every  scoring  attempt  by  the  S.A.C. 
team  was  thwarted,  and  the  period  ended  with  the 
score  still  1-0.  In  the  third  period,  as  if  on  signal, 
S.A.C.  tired.  Thus,  B.R.C.  managed  to  push  in  six 
goals  and  win  by  a  score  of  7-0. 

The  game  was  the  same  as  all  the  rest.  The  Saints 
were  not  beaten  until  the  final  period,  when  they 
seemed  to  deteriorate.  The  young  team,  for  there 
were  only  three  senior  boys  on  the  team,  just  did 
not  have  the  experience  or  team  spirit  to  win. 

D.S. 


SAC.  vs.  T.C.S. 

Saint  Andrew's  played  their  last  game  of  the 
season  against  T.C.S.  It  was  the  only  L.B.F.  game  in 
which  they  were  close.  In  the  first  period  both  teams 
scored  a  goal,  as  the  teams  seemed  evenly  matched. 
However,  looking  at  the  shots  on  goal,  we  can  see 
that  T.C.S.  fired  15  shots  on  Fahlgren;  thus,  the 
Saints  were  lucky  to  be  in  the  game  after  that 
period.  In  the  second  period.  S.A.C.'s  luck  did  nol 
hold  as  T.C.S.  fired  three  goals  and  the  Saints  only 
fired  one.  The  third  period,  then,  was  the  only  even 
period  in  the  game  as  the  Saints  started  to  drive  in 
an  attempt  to  close  the  gap.  However,  T.C.S.  held 
on  and  went  on  to  win  the  game  4-2. 

This  game  was  unusual  in  the  fact  that  the  S.A.C. 
team  was  outplayed  in  the  first  two  periods  and 
strengthened  in  the  third.  This  was  a  reversal  of  the 
normal  pattern  this  year.  The  S.A.C.  goal.,  were 
scored  by  McClocklin  and  McKeen  II.  Fahlgren 
played  a  superb  game  in  the  S.A.C.  nets  as  T.C.S. 
fired  34  shots  his  way. 

D.S. 


/ 
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FIRST  HOCKEY  STATISTICS 


Opponent: 

Pickering 

Sahara  Desert 

Rinky-Dinks 

Sahara  Desert 

U.C.C. 

Pickering 

Old  Boys 

Lakefield 

Appleby 

Pickering 

Pickering 

U.C.C. 

U.T.S. 

Ridley 

T.C.S. 


SAC. 

W.  3-1 

L.  10-0 

L.  4-1 

L.  6-4 

L.  7-1 

T.  1-1 

L.  7-5 

L.  7-1 

L.  3-2 

L.  5-0 

L.  6-2 

L.  8-0 

L.  5-3 

L.  7-0 

L.  4-2 


Comments  on  game 

strong  opening  game  by  all 

completely  outclassed,  many  mistakes 

good  game  except  weak  second  period 

great  improvement  over  first  game  with  them 

thoroughly  trounced  by  stronger  U.C.C.  team 

good  fast  game  —  could  have  gone  either  way 

wide  open,  and  fast  —  Old  Boys  had  the  experience 

disgraceful  defeat  —  lack  of  desire 

beaten  by  weaker  team  in  third  period  letdown 

weak  offense,  no  defense 

couldn't  clear  the  puck  and  no  back-checking 

thorough  trouncing  by  a  powerful  U.C.C.  team 

strong  game  but  failed  on  many  scoring  chances 

third  period  let-down  defeats  Saints 

best  game  in  almost  two  months 


Games 

Goals 

Min.  in 

Played 

Goals 

Ass. 

Shots 

Against 

Pen. 

Points 

Barrett 

14 

3 

18 

13 

3 

3 

Blinn 

1 

2 

3 

Cathers 

14 

4 

2 

28 

24 

6 

Clark  II 

1 

1 

3 

Deacon 

14 

1 

32 

6 

Ferguson 

6 

3 

12 

3 

1 

Kilgour 

3 

1 

2 

5 

1 

Kitchen  II 

12 

1 

29 

15 

Lindsay 

15 

6 

2 

33 

24 

30 

8 

Mutch 

12 

10 

27 

16 

McClocklin 

15 

1 

2 

21 

33 

16 

3 

McKeen  I 

15 

3 

4 

41 

16 

7 

McKeen  II 

15 

4 

6 

40 

29 

12 

10 

Rubin  I 

14 

4 

3 

26 

28 

6 

7 

Smith  I 

15 

6 

42 

28 

Sommerville 

14 

3 

24 

18 

7 

3 

Stevens 

13 

2 

20 

17 

2 

2 

Goalies 

Games 

Shots 

Goals  Agst. 

Goal  Avg. 

W    L   T 

Fahlgren 

3.67 

110 

19 

5.18 

4 

McNeil 

11.33 

309 

61 

5.38 

19     1 

Front   (1-r):     Simmonds,  Lathrop,  McTavish,  Morrison,  Wilson  I,  Blinn. 

Middle  (1-r):  Pallett,  Thomas,  Kilgour,  Blanchard  II,  McCreath, 

Back  (1-r):      Wilson  III,  Marshall  I,  Ferguson,  Garrett.  Mr.  Edwards,  Macdonald. 


SECOND    HOCKEY 

COLOURS 

Ferguson,  Kilgour,  Marshall  I,  McTavish,  Thomas. 


Strictly  speaking,  the  season  for  this  team  of  die- 
hards  was  somewhat  disappointing  in  that  we  won 
only  two  games  of  the  nine  played.  Nevertheless 
we  had  great  spirit  throughout  the  whole  year  and 
never  once  completely  lost  hope,  even  though  we 
might  have  been  playing  a  team  that  was  far 
superior  to  us.  In  short,  we  tried  hard. 

Our  first  two  games  of  the  season  were  against 
Pickering  and  U.C.C.  We  lost  both  5-1.  (This  was 
not  one  of  the  most  encouraging  ways  to  start  a 
term  of  success.)  We  then  played  against  H.llfield 
and  Lakefield  and  we  lost  2-1  and  3-1  respectively. 
At  long  last,  we  met  a  team  that  we  could  beat, 
Applebv,  and  we  went  on  to  a  smashing  4-2  victory. 
With  this  new  surge  of  hope  and  along  with  new- 
found enthusiasm,  we  cleanly  defeated  a  Pickering 
team  by  a  score  of  2-1. 


Alas  our  luck  did  not  hold  out,  for  two  weeks 
later  we  met  with  U.C.C.  again  and  this  time  we 
were  trounced  7-1.  Our  misfortune  stayed  with  us 
the  rest  of  the  season  and  in  our  next  two  games 
against  B.R.C.  and  T.C.S.  we  were  soundly  defeated 
4-0  and  10-5  respectively. 

Out  of  all  the  players  on  the  team,  I  think  it  would 
be  fair  to  say  that  forwards  Kilgour  and  Blinn,  and 
goaltender  Marshall  I,  were  the  three  who  con- 
tributed the  most  to  the  team  and  we  thank  them. 

It  would  be  unheard  of  to  mention  a  team's  season 
without  mentioning  its  coach.  Therefore,  to  our  Mr 
Edwards,  who  gave  us  so  much  help,  courage,  and 
understanding  throughout  the  year,  go  our  sincere 
thanks. 

J.M. 


THIRD 
HOCKEY 


mmm. 


an: 


UNDER  15 

"A" 
HOCKEY 


Front  (1-r):     Donnan,  Ball,  Love  II,  Mason,  Clark  III. 

Middle   (1-r):   Robson,  Scott  II,  Addison,  McGibbon,   Urie. 

Back  (1-r) :  Sundquist,  Hibben,  Mr.  Coburn,  Jones  II,  Fennell,  Waller,  Love  I. 


Front  (1-r): 
Middle  (1-r) 
Back   (1-r): 


Harris  II,  Love  III,  Gilchrist,  Church,  Garrett 

Martin  II,  Rous,  Campbell,  Ballard.  Cameron  II,  White. 

Jackson  I,  Mr.  Ives.   (Absent:   Moran) 
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THIRD  HOCKEY  TEAM 


Following  the  example  set  by  the  First  and  Second  hockey  teams,  the  Thirds  also  had  a  wonderful  year. 
They  successfully  lost  six  of  their  nine  games.  Their  first  game,  against  Pickering  College,  was  extremely 
deceptive,  for  they  won  that  one  by  a  score  of  3-2.  Unfortunately,  in  their  next  three  outings  against 
Pickering,  thev  managed  to  win  another  game  by  a  score  of  5-2.  The  final  game  in  their  exhausting  exhitn- 
tion  schedule  was  against  Appleby.  Again  the  Thirds  surprised  everyone  with  a  9-2  victory,  fortunately, 
the  Thirds  had  a  run  of  luck  in  their  Little  Big  Four  competion.  They  lost  two  games  to  U.C.C.,  one  to  mcuey, 
and  one  to  T.C.S. 

Seriously  though,  the  Thirds  actually  had  the  best  hockey  record  in  the  school,  so  they  have  something 
to  brag  about.  Also,  a  lot  of  their  games  were  lost  by  only  one  goal.  These  games  could  have  gone  eitoer 
way  and  with  a  little  luck  they  would  have  been  won.  The  Thirds  should  also  be  given  credit  for  the  wonder- 
ful competitive  spirit  that  they  showed  at  all  times.  They  never  gave  up.  A  great  deal  of  the  credit  tor  this 
factors  must  go  to  Love  I,  their  coach,  who  seems  to  be  able  to  instil  spirit  into  anybody,  and  to  Mr.  Coburn 
and  Fennell  who  so  generously  assisted  the  team. 

Usually,  one  cites  a  few  outstanding  individuals  in  an  article  like  this  but  there  were  no  such  indi- 
viduals onthe  third  team.  Ball  got  more  goals  than  anyone  else  with  his  total  o  5  and numerous  f^^t 
two  or  three  goals.  Thus,  the  scoring  was  pretty  well  spread  out.  Muock  should  be .given  credrt  Wns  fine 
job  at  netminding.  We  expect  to  see  him  and  many  other  players  on  this  team  on  the  First  team  m  the  near 
future. 

R.C. 

Colours: 

Donnan,  Mason,  Ball,  Love  II,  Mulock,  McGibbon 


THIRD  RECORD 

Opponent 

SAC. 

Pickering 

won 

3-2 

Pickering 

lost 

2-1 

U.C.C. 

lost 

3-1 

Pickering 

lost 

2-1 

Pickering 

won 

5-2 

Appleby 

won 

9-2 

U.C.C. 

lost 

5-2 

Ridley 

lost 

5-3 

T.C.S. 

lost 

3-2 

U15A  RECORD 

Opponent 

S.A.C. 

Appelby 

lost 

3-1 

U.C.C.  prep. 

won 

5-3 

U.C.C.  prep. 

lost 

3-1 

Hillfield 

won 

9-1 

Lakefield 

lost 

5-3 

Ridley 

lost 

2-1 

T.C.S. 

lost 

4-2 

Pickering 

won 

9-1 

UNDER  15  "A"  HOCKEY  TEAM 

Although  this  season  wasn't  vary  successful  in  games  won  versus game, ;  lost,  the  team  j^^ 

the  [orwards,  and  Moran  and  Harris  II  backing  up  the  team  m  the  nets. 

The  L.B.F.  games  d,d  not  go  very  ^fctoHg**^™^^^^'™ 
game  against  T.C.S.  was  lost  by  the  score  of  4-2  The  Same  „as ^  very  c  o.e  ^  ^ 

anhough^nTw^ losHhe^am  %SSXSSSSSS^.  lina,  game  If  the  season  was  lost  to 
3m^^^ 


Colours: 

Gilchrist,  Ballard,  Campbell,  Moran 
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Front  (1-r):     Marshall  H,  Woolnough  II,  Maynard,  Lawrason  II,  Millar,  Ruse,  Davidson. 
Middle   (1-r):   Wilson  IV,  Stauffer.  Martin  I,  Jolliffe,  Grigg,  Morton,  Smith  II. 
Back   (1-r):      Mr.  Skinner,  Rook,  3rophy,  Hally  II. 


UNDER  15  "B"  HOCKEY  TEAM 


Under  the  excellent  guidance  of  Mr.  Skinner,  the 
team  coach,  the  team  came  through  with  a  near 
perfect  season.  The  team  put  forth  a  good  effort  and 
showed  great  spirit  throughout  the  year.  An  excel- 
lent record,  6-1,  one  of  the  best  records  in  the  school 
this  year,  was  attained  by  the  team.  The  team  was 
led  offensively  by  Millar,  Stauffer  and  Joliffe.  All 
tied  for  the  highest  points.  The  offense  was 
strengthened  by  Ruse,  Lawrason  II,  Garratt,  and 
Wilson  IV.  Defensively,  the  team  was  led  by  Smith 
II,  Rook,  Brophy,  Davidson,  and  Maynard.  All  play- 
ing very  well. 

The  team  played  very  well  in  all  games  except 
for  the  game  against  Lakefield.  In  this  game,  the 
team  got  too  over-confident  and  blew  a  2-0  lead.  If 
there  had  been  a  T.C.S.  team  for  the  team  to  play, 
the  B's  may  have  come  up  with  an  L.B.F.  victory, 
but  this  was  not  possible.  We  beat  U.C.C.  on  two 
occasions  and,  combined,  outscored  them  9-0.  We 
came  up  with  a  close  victory  (4-3)  over  Ridley,  a 
much  larger  team.  All  in  all,  an  excellent  season  was 
attained  and  once  again  the  team's  thanks  go  to  Mr. 
Skinner  for  his  excellent  guidance. 

B.A.M. 


Record: 

6  wins 

Opponent 

SAC 

Pickering 

Won 

U.C.C. 

Won 

Pickering 

Won 

Appleby 

Won 

Lakefield 

Lost 

Ridley 

Won 

U.C.C. 

Won 

1  loss. 


8-0 
2-0 
12-3 
4-3 
5-2 
4-3 
7-0 


CLAN  HOCKEY 

there  wasn't  much  of  a  schedule  for  the  clan  hockey  teams  this  year  what  with  the  wet  weather  and  all!  !  ! 

we  couldn't  keep  ice  on  the  outdoor  rinks!   !   ! 

WHO  WON?  ?  why  Bruce  —  powerful, 

dominating, 

wonderful  (?)  BRUCE!  !* 

who  played  on  Bruce?  ?  ? 

good  guys  like: 
Dattels!  Hatch!  Tryon!  Bichan! 

SCott!  Lockwood!  Skeie  Boland  (capt.)  !*=%#&'+! 

behind  Bruce  came  Douglas  (yeah!)  who  had  a  good  year 

they  had  been 

neck  and  neck 

with  Bruce 

the  whole  season!   !  ! 

who  was  on  DOUGLAS:  better  guy,'  '  ? 

with  Hart  and  Nelles  leading  the  team  what  do  you  expect  — 

complete  failure?   ?   ? 

Aurora  arena  burned  and 
melted  the  ice  (unfortunately) 

so 

the  final  was  played  in 

Bradford!   ! 

close  game  —  fast 

—  exciting 

Bruce  had  only  eight  players  for 

the  fifty  minute  game!    ? 

withtenminutestogo 

thescorewastied  —  4-4 

-(whew)        -^B^^^^~-  — ->     <^« 


o  1  d 

tempers  r        and  col       ed 

(it's  lucky  there  was  a  master  in  the  penalty  box 

holding  back  the  rough-necks!   !) 

fatiguing  —  exhausting 

final  score:  6  -  4 

(for  Bruce  of  course) 

it  was  a  good  fun  season  -  thanks  to  all  the  masters  who  helped  out 

Wallace  came  last!  !  ! 

—  better  luck  in  cricket 
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FIRST  BASKETBALL 


Front   (1-r):   Dangerfield,  Weston,  Hilton   (capt.),  Kitchen  I,  Shriro,  Peckover. 
Back   (1-r):   Mr.  West,  Crockett,  Clark  I,  Howard,  Pitcher,  Marques. 


COLOURS 

First  Bar:  Kitchen 

First  Colour:  Crockett,  Hilton,  Dangerfield 


LITTLE  BIG  FOUR  GAMES 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C. 

By  the  end  of  the  first  quarter,  U.C.C.  had  estab- 
lished a  substantial  lead  of  19-7  over  the  Saints.  We 
came  back  strong  in  the  second  quarter  to  close  the 
gap  to  four  points,  the  score  being  25-21.  It  was  nip- 
and-tuck  during  the  third  quarter,  but  the  Saints 
came  out  on  top  with  the  score  favouring  them 
33-32.  With  only  two  minutes  to  go  in  the  final 
quarter,  the  score  was  46-41.  U.C.C.  put  on  a  final 
desperate  attack,  but  could  not  overcome  the  Saints, 
who  won  46-45.  Kitchen  was  the  high  scorer,  and 
Clark  I,  Shriro,  Dangerfield,  Crockett,  Howard,  and 
Pitcher  were  the  other  scorers  of  the  S.A.C.  team. 

G.D. 


few  fans  scattered  around  the  sides  of  the  gym :  the 
team  was  in  high  spirits  that   game  —  one  of  the 

reasons  being  that  it  was 
party,   the  second  and  mo 
this  was  our  second  game  j 

he  night  ot  our  skating 
•e   important   being   that 
tgainst  U.C.C,  our  arch- 

rival.  The  Saints  came  on  s 
minutes  of  the  game,   whi 
are  a   third   quarter   ball 

rung  in  the  opening  few 
:h   is  unusual,  since  we 
;lub.    After   scoring   fiva 

sive  and  kept  up  the  defence.  In  spite  of  our  defatfj 
and  control  of  the  back  board.  U.C.C.  manag^H 
pull  1G  points  out  of  our  basket  before  the  ^H 
the  first  quarter.  The  second  quarter  was  very  close, 

scoring  7  points.  As  usual. 
their   third   quarter  holdin 
points  while  scoring  fourte 

the  Saints  came  back. in 
g  U.C.C.   to  only  seven 
en.  -This  still  left  U.C.C. 

with  a  one  point  lead  at  the 
Some  of  the  spirit  of  the  tl 
into    the    fourth,    but    the 
knocked  some  sense  into  I 
just  as  strong,  both  teams 
the  score  was  39-39  with  t 

end  of  the  third  q^Ker. 
lird  quarter  carrieK>ver 

third    quarter    had    also 
J.C.C.  and  they  came  on 
scoring  alternatedly  until 
hree  minutes  to  go.  The 

Saints  got  too  anxious  for 
their  passing.  A  few  bad  p 

a  win  and  didnt. watch 
asses  gave  U.C.C.  a  sub- 

i 


LITTLE  BIG  FOUR  CHAMPS 
SECOND  BASKETBALL 


$L*    iiA  fl    I 


Front   (1-r):   Guzman,  Mather,  Shantz   (capt.),  Spence,  Endleman,  Fallows. 

Back  (1-r):    Mr.  Smith,  Grant,  Taylor  I,  Davis,  Popieluch,  Cawthorne.   (Absent:   Hatch) 


The  second  basketball  team  had  an  extremely 
successful  season,  losing  only  two  games  out  of 
eleven.  The  first  loss  was  dropped  to  Aurora  High 
School  who  beat  the  S.A.C.  seconds  by  two  points 
in  tight  overtime  play.  The  second  loss  was  met  at 
the  hands  of  the  Pickering  squad  in  the  fourth  of 
a  series  of  four  games.  However,  the  secortd  team 
had  soundly  beaten  the  Pickering  team  on  the  three 
previous  occasions.  The  second  team  beat  Appleby 
College  by  a  score  of  24  to  19  when  they  met  for 
the  first  time  on  the  Saints'  court.  On  Appleby's 
court  the  seconds  won  another  victory  over  Appleby 
but  only  by  one  point. 

This  year,  the  second  basketball  team  won  their 
first  L.B.F.  championship  in  many  years.  In  the 
middle  of  January,  the  seconds  met  U.C.C.  in  their 
own  gym  for  the  first  game  of  L.B.F.  competition. 
The  final  score  was  33  to  19  for  the  Saints.  Early  in 
February,  the  U.C.C.  squad  came  to  meet  the 
seconds  in  their  own  court.  The  Saints  once  again 
dominated  the  game  in  every  quarter  and  won  by 
a  score  of  28  to  21.  The  small  number  of  fouls  in 
this  game  indicates  the  high  calibre  of  play. 


On  February  24,  Saint  Andrew's  seconds  went  to 
Ridley  to  play  a  single  deciding  game.  Ridley  was 
supposedly  their  toughest  opposition.  After  three 
quarters  of  play,  Ridley  led  by  a  score  of  24  to  23, 
but  the  Saints  under  the  fine  shooting  of  Guzman 
came  back  to  win  the  game  33  to  31. 

On  March  3,  Trinity  College  School  came  to  play 
Saint  Andrew's  second  team  in  the  last  game  of  the 
season.  The  Saints  had  the  game  well  in  hand  from 
the  toss-up  to  the  final  whistle,  winning  with  an 
impressive  81  to  37  victory  and  the  L.B.F.  title. 

Great  credit  is  due  to  Cawthorne,  Grant,  Guzman, 
and  Spence  for  their  high-scoring  games  and  con- 
gratulations are  due  to  Mr.  Smith  and  the  whole 
team  for  their  fine  effort. 

R.M.S. 


Colours: 

Shantz,  Guzman,  Grant  I,  Mather. 


THIRD  BASKETBALL 


-  r 


^UN^  MbbNb 


Front   (1-r):   Gomez,  Rocha,  Good.  Nation,  Senior,  Empey,  Garcia. 

Bock  (1-r):  Mr.  Kamcke,  Suydam,  More,  Durie,  Forbes  II,  Dunkley  II.  (Absent:   Webber) 


GAMES 

Pickering  at  S.A.C.: 
Huron  Heights  at  S.A.C.: 
Pickering  at  S.A.C.: 
S.A.C.  at  U.C.C.: 
S.A.C.  at  Richmond  Hill: 
Aurora  at  S.A.C: 
U.C.C.  at  S.A.C. 
Pickering   at   S.A.C: 
S.A.C.  at  Pickering: 
S.A.C.  at  Ridley: 
S.A.C.  at  T.C.S.: 


won  42-4 

won  29-19 

won  25-15 

won  28-27* 

lost  25-15 

won  31-24 

won  27-16* 

won  18-16 

won  19-12 

won  36-20* 

won  50-27* 


This  season  was  very  successful  for  the  Third 
Basketball  Team.  In  eleven  games  they  were  only 
defeated  once.  Consequently,  they  proudly  became 
Little  Big  Four  champions.  High  scorers  for  the 
season's  game  were  Webber,  Rocha,  Durie  and 
Senior.  Thanks  also  should  be  given  to  coach  Mr. 
Kamcke,  who  worked  hard  with  the  team,  and  to 
every  member  of  the  team  who  helped  achieve  such 
fine  results. 


►  CONGRATULATIONS  THIRDS  ON  BEING 
LITTLE  BIG  FOUR  CHAMPIONS. 


Colours: 

Senior,  Forbes  II,  Rocha,  Webber,  Durie,  Suydam. 


Front  (L-R):  Blanchard  I,  Gorrie,  Pritchard  II,  Roberts,  Brownrigg,  Shields. 

Back  fL-R,):  Mr.  Coulter,  Owens,  Whiteside,  Thorn  I,  Jones,  Mr.  Guggino.  Absent:   Lang. 


COLOURS 

2nd  Bar:  Roberts,  Pritchard  II, 
Old  Colours:   Thorn  I,  Blanchard  I, 
1st  Colours:    Gorrie,  Owens,  Brownrigg,  Shields. 
2nd  Team  Colours:  Jones  I,  Lang. 
U15  Colours:   Dunkley  I,  Pritchard  IV,  McLean  II, 
McBean. 

SWIMMING  TEAM 

It  all  started  with  the  fact  that  the  swimming  team 
wanted  to  win  the  L.B.F.  swimming  meet,  and  at  the 
moment  it  is  continuing  on  that  idea.  What  I  am 
talking  about  is  the  life,  interest  and  desire  that  all 
the  swimmers  on  the  team  have  put  into  this  sport. 
It's  fantastic  and  unbelievable  to  think  that  during 
the  last  four  years  the  swimming  team  has  actually 
turned  swimming  into  a  notable  activity.  It's  just 
marvelous. 

Do  you  people  know  what  we  did  this  year?  Well, 
I'll  break  it  to  you  gradually.  Our  first  meet  was 
with  UCC  at  UCC.  We  won,  of  course,  and  not  by 
very  much.  The  seniors  won  their  division,  but  the 
juniors  lost  theirs.  Two  weeks  later  we  had  a  home 
meet  with  UCC.  The  results  were  about  the  same 
except  that  the  juniors  did  a  little  bit  better.  Our 


next  meet  was  with  Lawrence  Park.  Now  usually 
these  people  put  up  a  very  good  fight,  and  we  barely 
beat  them.  But  not  so  this  year;  we  won  almost 
every  race  and  ended  with  an  easy  victory. 

It  was  about  this  time  during  the  season  (give  or 
take  a  meet)  that  one  of  our  swimmers  disabled  him- 
self for  the  rest  of  the  season.  I  mention  this  be- 
cause it  affected  the  outcome  of  the  L.B.F.  swimming 
meet. 

We  also  beat  T.C.S.  Their  team  was  not  very  good 
this  year,  but  they  did  have  an  excellent  butterfly 
man  who  set  an  L.B.F.  record  at  Hart  House. 

Unfortunately,  Ridley  beat  us.  As  usual  they  were 
our  closest  competitors  in  the  pre-Hart  House  meets. 
The  meet  was  held  at  Ridley,  and  the  team  was 
given  supper  in  Hamilton. 

Hart  House  at  last:  we  were  more  than  just  on 
edge  that  day.  The  two  hundred  yard  medley  relay 
team  consisting  of  L.  Gorrie,  W.  L.  Roberts,  J.  S. 
Pritchard  and  B.  Owens  won  the  first  race  with  a 
time  which  set  a  new  L.B.F.  record.  M.  Shields  and 
C.  Spence  won  first  and  second  place  in  the  diving, 
and  J.  S.  Pritchard  set  a  new  L.B.F.  record  in  the 
one  hundred  yards  individual  medley.  The  team 
placed  in  almost  every  event  at  Hart  House,  but  the 
total  number  of  points  acquired  by  the  end  of  the 
meet  were  not  enough  to  capture  the  championship. 
We  came  second  and  were  very  disappointed.  But 


in  spite  of  the  disappointment,  the  team  had  a  feel- 
ing of  elation  because  on  the  whole  it  was  a  joy  not 
to  come  last. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Guggino  for  his 
hospitality  and  devotion  to  the  team. 

The  co-captains  and  all  the  swimmers  who  are 
leaving  this  year  would  like  to  give  the  65-66  swim- 
ming team  the  best  of  all  wishes  and  luck  for  next 
year. 

So,  swim  team  crowd,  we  fell,  but  we  will  do  bet- 
ter next  year.  Stick  around,  because  we'd  love  to 
have  you  with  us. 

J.  S.  Pritchard 


HART  HOUSE                     DUAL   MEET 

SCORES                             SCORES 

B.R.C.           65.0     U.C.C.             58     S.A.C. 

68 

S.A.C.           4T.5     Lawrence  P.  33     S.A.C. 

114 

U.C.C.           33.0     B.R.C.             46     S.A.C. 

26 

T.C.S.           17.5     T.C.S.              24     S.A.C. 

88 

S.A.C.  RECORDS: 
200  yards  Medley  Relay:  Gorrie,  Roberts,  Pritchard 
II  and  Owens  time  1  min  53.4  sees. 

100  yards  Individual  Medley:  Pritchard  II 

time  1  min.  5.1  sees. 


Front  (L-R):   McKenzie,  McLean  II.  Dunkley  I,  Pritchard  IV,  Blanchard  III. 
Middle   (L-R):    Wood,  McBean,  Jackson   I,   Sherwood,   Seaton,   Mr.   Guggino. 


Ju*ki 
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FENCING 


«     ft     %  ^   V    c    %   f? 


*-  .    p 


If' 'vt&iu^w. 


Front  (1-r): 
Middle  (1-r): 


Back  (1-r): 


S.A.C.  vs.  London  Jewish  Youth  Centre  vs. 
University  of  Western   Ontario 

This  was  our  first  fencing  meet  of  the  year  and 
we  didn't  know  whether  we  could  put  out  four 
adequate  3-member  teams  or  not.  We  surprised  both 
ourselves  and  our  opponents.  St.  Andrew  s  won 
three  sets,  two  from  Western  and  the  senior  set  from 
the  Youth  Centre.  We  lost  only  to  the  Youth  Cen- 
tre's second  team.  Both  Terry  I  and  Henderson  I 
went  undefeated. 


Karrys,  Evans. 

Chitwood,  McClean  I,  Henderson  I,  Schmeichler  I,  Clarkson,  Terry  I,  Crump  I, 

Glover. 
Pritchard  I,  Turner,  Nagy,  Anjo,  McEachren,  Mr.  Bozzay,  Lawrason,  Pratt, 
Wilson  II,  von  Diergardt,  Paskaruk,  Cameron  I. 

B.S.S.  at  S.A.C.  and  S.A.C.  at  B.S.S. 
Due   to   the   fine   work   of  Mr.   Bozzay   and   Mr. 
Holmes  in  arranging  the  schedule,  we  managed  to 
arrange  two  competitions  with  B.S.S. 

Before  a  packed  house  at  S.A.C,  the  Saints  won 
both  the  Senior  (20-5)  and  the  Junior  (8-1)  compe- 
titions. Terry,  Henderson,  Clarkson  and  Crump  went 
undefeated. 

In  the  second  competition  at  B.S.S.,  our  overcon- 
fidence  showed  up  on  the  score  sheets.  The  juniors 
maintained  their  stand  with  an  8-1  victory,  while 
the  seniors  managed  to  salvage  a  5-4  win  over  the 
B.S.S.  seniors.  Evans,  McLean  I  and  Henderson  I 
went  undefeated.  Turner  fencing  for  S.A.C.  lost  all 
3  of  his  bouts  for  the  girls. 


S.A.C.   vs.   Central  Y.M.C.A. 

Our  second  match  of  the  year  was  against  mixed 
adult  teams.  We  managed  to  win  two  out  of  four  sets 
from  our  more  experienced  competition,  and  17  out 
of  36  matches  overall.  Turner,  MacLean,  and  Hen- 
derson were  presented  with  mementos  of  the  day  for 
their  excellent  performances. 

U.T.S.  vs.  Thornton  vs.   S.A.C. 

In  this  our  second  three-way  competition  of  the 
year.  S.A.C.  slipped  a  little.  We  did  come  last,  but 
the  final  standing  was  a  close  10-9-8,  with  Thornton 
coming  first  and  U.T.S.  second.  There  were  many 
complaints  about  the  judging,  and  an  unfortunate 
loss  of  tempers  spoiled  a  good  day. 

SAC.  vs.  B.R.C. 

This  was  our  most  important  team  effort  of  the 
year,  especially  to  the  senior  boys,  who  had  been 
defeated  by  almost  the  same  Ridley  team  the  year 
before.  The  seniors  got  off  to  a  very  shaky  start 
losing  5  of  the  first  7  bouts.  They  regained  their 
feet  and  went  on  to  win  the  J.  A.  Wren  Cup  and 
the  L.B.F.  championship  by  virtue  of  their  15-10 
victory.  Congratulations  go  to  Henderson  I,  Terry  I, 
McLean  I,  Glover,  and  Clarkson. 

The  junior  team  also  did  very  well.  They  won 
their  set  16-9  with  the  solid  fencing  of  Schmeichler 
I,  who  won  all  his  bouts,  and  Chitwood. 

INTERNATIONAL  JUNIOR  FOIL 
CHAMPIONSHIP 

Despite  the  lack  of  competition  from  South 
America  and  Europe  that  had  earlier  been  expected, 
24  fencers  from  6  clubs  entered.  De  Veux  School 
(N.Y.),  Berea  (Kentucky),  London  Jewish  Youth 
Centre,  Forest  Hill  C.I.,  U.T.S.,  and  St.  Andrew's 
were  all  represented. 

All  the  extra  time  put  in  at  extra  practices  by  the 
S.A.C.  representatives  payed  dividends.  We  captured 
7  out  of  12  positions  in  the  semi-finals  and  3  out  of 
6  positions  in  the  finals. 

At  the  end  of  the  finals,  Henderson  I  and  Terry  I 
were  tied,  having  won  four  bouts  each.  They  fenced 
a  barrage  on  which  rested  not  only  the  Tournament 
Championship  but  also  the  S.A.C.  school  champion- 
ship. Henderson  I  won  5-3. 

The  cup  presentations  were  made  by  Mr.  Dalton, 
President  of  the  Canadian  Fencing  Association,  with 
Henderson  I  coming  first,  Terry  I  second,  and  Rich- 
ard Reoch  of  U.T.S.  third. 


FENCING  TEAM 

The  team  owes  its  thanks  for  a  very  successful 
year  to  Mr.  Bozzay-  Pritchard  I  and  Cameron  I  who 
managed  the  teams;  the  seniors'  captain,  Henderson 
I:  Vice-Captain,  Terry;  the  Junior  .captain,  Clark- 
son;  and  vice-captain,  MacPhail. 

Our  special  thanks  must  go  to  our  coach.  Mr. 
Bozzay.  who  organized  the  International  Junior  Foil 
Championship  and  set  up  our  practice  and  training 
schedule  so  we  would  be  ready  for  it. 

COLOURS 
First  Bar:  Henderson  I. 
First  Colours:  Terry  I,  Glover. 

Second   Colours:  Turner,  Clarkson,  Schmeichler  I, 
Evans  I,  McLean  I,  Crump. 


SPECIAL  RIFLE  AWARDS 


L  to  R:  Waller,  Addison,  Perley,  Shantz,  Pash,  O'Dell,  Hart,  Nation. 


This  year  the  rifle  teams  did  extremely  well.  It 
the  team  qualified  for  a  badge. 


was  the  first  time  in  recent  years  that  every  member  of 


'U«s 


YOUTH  OF  THE  EMPIRE: 

"For  Special  Distinction".  For  a  score  of  99  in 
competition,  Addison  won  a  silver  medal.*  With 
scores  of  98  in  competition,  Hart,  O'Dell,  Nation  and 
Shantz  received  bronze  medals. 

♦Only  one  presented  in  Central  Command. 
58  boys  won  the  marksman's  badge. 
26  boys  won  first-class  rifle  badge. 

D.C.R.A. 

43  boys  won  first  class  awards. 

5  boys  won  second  class  awards. 

With  a  score  of  296  out  of  a  possible  300  Perley 
won  the  rifle  and  trophy  this  year  for  the  top  score 
in  D.C.R.A.  shooting.  Second  was  Waller  with  a 
score  of  293.  Tied  for  third  were  Hart  and  Pash  with 
scores  of  291. 


FIRST  CRICKET  TEAM 


Front  (L-R):  Dougall,  Jones  I,  Love  I,  Mr.  Rajballie,  Grant  I,  Hart,  Perley. 
Rear  (L-R):  Cathers,  Glassow,  Ball,  McNeil,  Macdonald,  Brown,  Cameron. 


COLOURS 

2nd  BAR:    Love  I. 

1st  BAR:    Jones  I,  Grant  I. 

1st  COLOURS:    Hart. 


THE  MATCHES 


SAC.  at  U.C.C. 

During  the  last  two  years  the  First  XI  has  won 
some  very  close  games.  At  Ridley  last  year  the  game 
was  won  with  only  a  minute  or  so  left  to  play.  But  our 
L.B.F.  opener  this  year  proved  to  be  the  most  excit- 
ing that  St.  Andrew's  has  seen  for  quite  some  time. 
The  game  was  played  on  a  hard  fast  pitch  at  U.C.C. 
St.  Andrew's  went  in  to  field  at  one  o'clock,  and  after 
the  first  half-hour,  it  became  evident  that  it  would  be 
a  batter's  field-day.  The  boundary  on  the  east  side 
of  the  pitch  was  extremely  short  and  quite  open  to 


many  fours  and  a  few  sixes.  U.C.C.'s  opening  pair, 
Reid  and  Doherty,  combined  for  a  respectable  twenty- 
four  runs  before  Doherty  was  bowled  by  Love.  The 
next  two  wickets  fell  in  quick  succession  as  Love  and 
Perley  made  easy  catches,  but  not  before  the  total 
had  been  pushed  to  thirty-three.  Ward,  Boxer,  and 
Drinkwater  now  combined  on  a  powerful  hitting  at- 
tack and  took  advantage  of  the  short  boundary  to 
give  U.C.C.  a  total  of  91  for  six  wickets.  Twenty- 
seven  runs  were  added  by  the  last  four  batters  and 
the  Saints  were  left  to  try  to  surpass  U.C.C.'s  one 
hundred  and  seventeen  runs. 

As  Cathers  and  Hart  went  in  to  open  for  S.A.C., 
the  tension  among  the  First  XI  was  quite  noticeable, 
for  we  had  not  reached  a  century  in  batting  for  as 
long  as  anyone  could  remember.  Cathers  and  Hart 
made  a  good  opening  stand  before  the  second  wicket 
fell  for  eleven  runs.  A  superb  effort  on  the  part  of 
Macdonald,  whose  innings  lasted  two  and  a  quarter 
hours,  and  Love,  who  pounded  U.C.C.'s  slow  bowler, 
Ward,  for  forty-six  (not  out)  including  one  six  into 
the  middle  of  Oriole  Parkway,  brought  the  Saints 
within  sight  of  victory.  Jones  and  Grant  combined 
for  a  total  of  thirty-two,  and  it  now  remained  to  get 
the  few  runs  that  would  give  us  the  victory.  McNeil 
and  Glassow  helped  with  four  quick  runs,  and  then, 
on  literally  the  last  ball  of  the  game,  Dougall  man- 
aged to  crack  a  single  through  the  U.C.C.  field  and 
push  the  Saints  to  a  118-117  victory.  A  joyous  St.  An- 
drew's team  had  won  one  of  the  closest  L.B.F.  games 
on  record.  With  rising  hope,  they  looked  to  the  two 
remaining  games  with  Ridley  and  T.C.S. 

E.M.P. 


B.R.C.  at  S.A.C. 

Three  days  after  the  U.C.C.  win,  the  firsts  played 
Ridley  on  the  Lower  Field.  Ridley  lost  the  toss,  and 
the  Saints  took  the  field.  The  first  wicket  fell  quickly 
for  4  runs  as  Jones  caught  Spurling  from  one  of 
Love's  fast-pace  bowls.  Perley  caught  the  next  bat- 
ter out,  then  Love,  on  a  fast  play,  threw  the  ball  in  to 
Cathers  to  run  out  one  of  Ridley's  strongest  batsmen, 
Iggulden.  Wicky  McNeil  stumped  a  batter,  and  then 
two  more  wickets  fell  wtih  Grant  finally  bowling 
Glass.  All  this  time,  however,  Ridley  was  edging  up 
the  score  to  51.  Smith,  highest  scorer  for  Ridley,  bat- 
ted another  ten  runs  before  Glassow  made  a  brilliant 
catch  in  the  slips.  Jones  bowled  another  batter,  and, 
then,  Hart  made  two  catches  to  put  Ridley  all  out  for 
a  total  of  70. 

A  confident  St.  Andrew's  team  now  went  in  to  bat. 
They  soon  found  that  the  hard,  high-bouncing  pitch 
was  tricky  to  play  on.  Opening  batter  Hart  managed 
to  stay  in  for  ten  runs  before  being  bowled,  but  Cath- 
ers, Macdonald  and  Jones  were  all  caught  out  for  a 


total  of  one  run.  Grant  edged  in  six  runs  before  being 
bowled,  and  the  score  was  further  helped  by  Love 
who  batted  eleven  runs  not  out.  The  remainder  of  the 
batting  order  quickly  fell  for  only  one  run,  bringing 
the  score  up  to  only  31.  With  the  exception  of  Love 
and  Hart,  the  team's  batting  was  very  disappointing. 
Although  the  team  had  fielded  well,  they  suffered  a 
bad  defeat  because  of  this  poor  batting.  The  final  score 
was  a  discouraging  70-31  for  Ridley. 

D.G.H. 


S.A.C.  at  T.C.S. 

The  third  L.B  F  game  at  Trinity  was  played  on  a 
large,  fast  field.  Dave  Love  for  the  third  consecutive 
time  won  the  toss  and  St.  Andrew's  took  to  the  field. 
The  first  five  Trinity  wickets  fell  for  a  promising  39 
runs;  three  wickets  bowled  by  Love,  one  by  Grant 
and  a  catch  by  Glassow.  Manning,  the  T.C.S.  batter 
we  had  feared,  was  out  for  14  runs.  But  at  this  point, 
the  field  fell  apart.  Harvey  and  MacNab  for  Trinity 
combined  for  74  runs.  Catches  were  dropped  and  mis- 
takes were  made  all  over  the  field.  At  long  last,  Ball 
was  put  in  to  bowl  and  he  bowled  Harvey  who  was 
out  for  34  runs.  MacNab  ran  out  Willis,  and  T.C.S. 
stood  at  128  for  seven  wickets  at  tea-time.  After  the 
break,  Trinity  went  on  to  bat  another  eight  runs  be- 
fore Grant  caught  MacNab  for  a  total  of  38  runs, 
Hart  made  a  good  catch,  and  Ball  bowled  the  last 
wicket  down.  Ball  had  bowled  well  for  the  time  he 
was  in,  but  the  Trinity  score  stood  at  a  total  of  136. 

With  two  and  a  half  hours  before  curfew,  the 
Saints  went  in  to  bat.  With  good  pace  bowling  Trin- 
ity took  the  first  four  wickets  for  only  11  runs.  Love 
came  in  batting  beautifully  to  get  26  runs  not  out. 
This  slowed  the  T.C.S.  team  down  and  the  Saints 
hoped  to.  make  it  a  draw,  but  Cathers  was  L.B.W. 
with  only  five  runs  to  make  the  St.  Andrew's  26  for 
five.  Grant  with  Love  made  a  good  stand  to  collect 
16  runs  before  being  bowled  —  likewise  Glassow 
made  a  good  closing  stand,  but  got  only  one  run. 
Perley  was  run  out  on  a  mix-up.  and  Ball  was  out 
on  his  second  ball  (a  four  on  his  first  ball)  With 
fifteen  minutes  to  make  it  a  draw.  Dougall  came  in 
but  was  caught  out  with  ten  minutes  remaining. 
And  that  was  the  end.  St.  Andrew's  had  just  not 
been  able  to  stand  up  to  Manning's  pitching  and 
Harvey's  bawling.  In  defeat,  the  Saints  were  forced 
to  accept  third  position  in  the  L.B.F.  The  last  two 
games  had  been  discouraging  to  say  the  least.  But 
that's  cricket.  Even  so,  everyone  enjoyed  playing 
this  year,  and  especially  enjoyed  having  the  talent- 
ed Mr.  Rajballie  (with  his  skilled  instruction)  as 
coach.  Next  year's  team  is  young  but  promising; 
perhaps  they  can  do  better. 

D.G.H. 


FIRST  CRICKET  TEAM  STATISTICS 


Batting 

Love  I 
Jones  I 
Grant  I 

Hart 
Ball 
Glassow 

Cathers 

McNeil 

Dougall 

Macdonald 

Perley 

Brown 

Bowling 

Love  I 
Jones  I 
Grant  I 
Ball 
Cathers 
Dougall 


Runs 

112 
118 
74 
35 
20 
26 
22 
29 
21 
14 
11 
2 


Innings  Times  out     Highest  score 


46  not  out 

39 

19 

11 

11  not  out 

11 

9 
17 

6 
12 

5 

2 


187 

141 

140 

12 

11 

3 


Average 

28.0 

16.9 

10.6 
5.0 
5.0 
4.7 
4.5 
4.1 
3.5 
2.3 
2.2 
2.0 


Maidens     Runs  Against    Wickets       Average 


Catches 

Number 

Glassow 

5 

Hart 

4 

Cathers 

4 

Love  I 

3 

Grant  I 

3 

Perley 

3 

Jones  I 

2 

Macdonald 

2 

Brown 

1 

FINAL  LITTLE  BIG  FOUR  STANDINGS 

Played  Won  Lost  Drew 

T.C.S.  3  2  0  1 

B.R.C.  3  2  0  1 

S.A.C.  3  12  0 

U.C.C.  3  0  3  0 


FIRST  ELEVEN  SEASON  RECORD 

Played  Won  Lost  Drew 

7  4  3  0 


THE  METS  (2ND  CRICKET) 


Front  (L-R):  Forbes  II.  Good.  Holmes.  Kitchen  II,  Lathrop,  Durie,  Keay. 

Rear   (L-R) :   Somerville  II,  Love  II,  Jones  II,  Hatch,  Popieluch,  de  Narvaez,  Marshall  I, 

Blinn,  Mr.  Kamcke. 


This  year's  second  XI,  the  Mets,  had  a  most  event- 
ful and  even  successful  season,  in  spite  of  the  ribbing 
that  we  endured  at  the  hands  of  the  rest  of  the  school. 
Entering  the  season  with  a  somewhat  disappointing 
record  from  the  previous  year,  the  Mets  began  a  most 
vigorous  training  season  to  right  this  wrong.  The  tact 
that  our  field  was  under  water  until  after  our  first 
game  didn't  seem  to  hinder  our  progress. 

The  first  game  seemed  to  be  a  blow  to  the  pride  of 
even  the  Mets.  After  checking  Appleby  for  only  \L 
runs  by  a  combination  of  superb  fielding  and  bowl- 
ing, we  were  only  able  to  muster  a  mere  26  runs.  But 
our  fire  was  not  out  yet! 

The  Mets  really  took  spirit  after  the  Cadet  Week- 
end Determined  to  beat  our  natural  enemies.  U.C.C.. 
sixteen  Mets,  a  coach  and  a  dog  turned  up  for  a  week 
of  early  morning  practices.  Our  practices  paid  oft. 
Although  we  allowed  U.C.C.  to  gain  145  runs,  we 
managed  to  survive  the  curfew  and  thus  engineer  a 
draw.  Much  of  the  credit  for  our  stand  goes  to  Popie- 
luch and  Forbes  II  for  their  batting. 
Our  next  L.B.F.  encounter  was  with  Ridley.  The 
Mets  were  doing  well  and  probably  would  have  won 
but  their  captain  got  63  unanswered  runs.  The  Mets 
had  suffered  their  first  L.B.F.  defeat. 

The  24th  of  May  came,  and  the  Mets  went  to  T.C.S. 
for  one  purpose  and  one  purpose  only  —  to  win.  Kit- 
chen won  the  toss  again  for  the  fourth  time,  and  the 
Mets  took  the  field.  Having  put  T.C.S.  down  in  order 


for  only  75  runs,  the  Mets  were  able  to  bat  in  77  runs 
with  only  5  out! 

This  win,  which  was  the  first  one  in  two  years,  is  a 
perfect  indication  of  our  slow  but  sure  progress 
throughout  the  season.  This  last-minute  stand  was 
headed  by  Durie,  who  hammered  in  51  runs,  not  out. 

The  Mets  of  '65  were  particularly  highlighted  by 
the  bowling  of  Popieluch,  Durie  and  Lathrop.  Kitchen 
II  was  our  "iron-duke"  behind  the  wickets.  Our  bat- 
ting was  a  little  shocking,  but  Popieluch,  Forbes, 
Durie  and  Blinn  were  the  key  men  who  helped  keep 
our  scores  at  least  respectable. 

The  second  XI  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Kamcke 
for  a  season  which  was  highlighted  by  all-round  spirit 
rather  than  individual  talent. 

P.F.L. 


COLOURS 

Kitchen.  Durie, 

Popieluch,  Lathrop. 

Team 
Appleby 
U.C.C. 
B.R.C. 
T.C.S. 

Runs  For 
26 

54    (Not  Out) 
66 
77   (Not  Out) 

Runs  Against 

42 

145 

112 

75 

Played    Won 
4             1 

Lost     Drew 
2            1 

UNDER  15  A  CRICKET 


Front   (1  to  r):   Gilchrist,  Thorn  II,  Hally  II,  Stauffer,  Jackson  I. 

Rear  (1  to  r) :   Church,  Harstone,  Marshall  II,  Brophy,  Kane,  Davidson,  Mr.  Ives,  Love  HI. 


UNDER  15  B  CRICKET 


Front  (1  to  r):  Karrys,  Somerville  III,  Pritchard  III,  Jackson  II,  Garcia. 

Rear   (1  to  r):    Lawrason  II,  Smith  II,   Gibb,  Brunke,  Mr.  Timrns,   Mclnerney,  Campbell, 
Crump  II,  Diffin. 

110 


U15A  SEASON 


With  only  one  player  back  from  last  year's  team, 
it  was  obvious  from  the  beginning  of  the  season  that 
this  would  be  one  of  building  for  the  future  rather 
than  achieving  successes  in  the  present.  With  this  in 
mind,  whenever  possible  young  players  were  chosen 
for  the  team  who  would  be  eligible  again  next  year. 
We  hope  this  policy  will  produce  dividends  in  the 
future. 

The  present  season  has  been  dominated  by  our 
captain,  Hally  II,  both  in  batting  and  bowling.  It 
was  a  great  thrill  when  he  hit  two  consecutive  sixes 
against  Upper  Canada  College  to  score  in  all  seven- 
teen runs  of  one  over.  On  two  occasions,  he  bowled 
our  opponent's  opening  batsman  with  the  first  ball 
of  the  game!  Our  other  regular  bowler  was  Stauffer. 
He  improved  during  the  season,  but  is  not  yet  of 
match-winning  calibre.  In  none  of  our  matches  did 
our  batting  really  establish  itself.  Our  average  team 
score  over  the  season  was  52.  our  opponents  63. 
In  the  fielding  department,  there  was  also  a  marked 
improvement.  One  of  the  highlights  of  the  season 
was  the  two  brilliant  catches  of  Davidson  at  deep 
mid-on  against  Ridley  and  against  Trinity. 


One  final  point:  cricket  is  a  hard  game  to  learn. 
It  requires  effort  and  concentration,  not  only  in 
games  but  also  in  individual  practice  at  the  nets. 
Very  few  members  of  the  squad  really  made  the 
necessary  effort. 

Harstone  was  a  very  good  scorer  and  manager. 

The  scores  of  the  games:                     K.I. 
S.A.C.  Under-15A's     44     Lakefield  Seconds  61 
54     Appleby  Thirds  56 
69     Upper  Canada  Col- 
lege Prep.  90 
37     Ridley  College 

Lower  School  45 
57     Bouldens  House,  Trinity 

College  School  62 

The  Ladies  Guild  Cup  for  the  most  valuable  play- 
er was  given  to  Hally  II. 

Colours  were  awarded   to:   Hally  II,  Ja 
Thorn  II,  Stauffer. 


U15B  SEASON 


12  May 
19  May 
22  May 
29  May 


GAMES: 


Appleby 
UCC 
BRC 
TCS 


—  SAC 

—  SAC 

—  SAC 

—  SAC 


Lost 
Lost 
Lost 
Tied 


A  modest  season  ending  in  an  exciting  match  at 
TCS.  where  Lawrason  II  and  Gibb  kept  their  heads 
and  bats  straight  to  earn  us  a  tie.  Diffin  was  the  most 
accurate  of  a  rather  too  friendly  squad  of  bowlers. 
Our  batsmen  proved  all  too  fallible,  but  Pritchard 
III,  Crump  II  and  Somerville  III  showed  style  which 
promises  runs  in  the  future. 


RUGGER 


Front  CL-RJ:  Spence,  Mutch,  Fahlgren,  Weston,  Crockett,  Vanderburgh,  Wilson  I,  McKeen 

I,  Terry  I. 

Second  (L-R):  Sommerville  I,  McBean,  Rook,  Herod,  Hopper,  Lake,  Pratt,  Urie. 

Third  (X-R):  Clark  III,  Dattels,  Jones  III,  Nation,  McLean  I,  Empey,  Sundquist,  Crump  I. 

Rear  (L-R):  Mr.  Smith,  Forbes  I,  Lockwood,  Leishman,  Rous,  Bates,  Mr.  Stoate. 


COLOURS 

1st:    McKeen  I 

Wilson  I 

Crockett 

Weston 

Vanderburgh 

Spence 

Fahlgren 

Terry  I 
2nd:    Mutch 

Sundquist 
Sommerville  I 
McBean 


SENIOR  RUGGER 

If  anyone  had  been  watching  the  mud  bowl  of  the 
back  field  at  the  beginning  of  this  term  he  would 
have  seen  Mr.  Stoate  emerge  with  his  f  l-star  duck- 
billed platipi.  These  animals  (to  quoto  Dave  Love) 
trained  in  the  Australian  technique  and  proved  to 
be  the  terrors  of  the  local  rugger  pitches.  Led  by  ace 
scrummers,  the  kuala  bear  kids,  Vanderburgh  and 
Weston,  and  by  the  star  of  the  line  outs,  kangaroo 
Crockett,  our  forwards  proved  to  be  well-nigh  un- 
beatable. These  three  combined  with  the  brilliant 
play  of  the  backs  (led  by  Captain  McKeen  I)  who 
all  ran  and  tackled  as  if  Matilda  herself  was  at  stake, 


and  produced  the  most  successful  rugger  squad  in 
the  history  of  St.  Andrew's. 

We  arrived  at  the  Ontario  Rugger  Championships 
unbeaten  and  "unscored  upon."  Brimming  with  de- 
termination to  maintain  this  record,  we  in  fact  did  — 
for  a  while.  Winning  the  first  three  games  16-0,  13-0, 
and  10-0,  we  entered  the  finals  with  our  sights  trained 
on  the  trophies.  Unfortunately,  our  luck  boomerang- 
ed,  and  we  lost  3-0  in  the  quarter  finals  to  the  team 
we  had  previously  beaten  16-0.  It  was  probably  our 
shock  at  being  "scored  upon"  that  made  us  incapable 
of  recovering  and  rallying  in  time.  However,  all  credit 
for  our  fine  performance  belongs  to  Mr.  Stoate.  who 
molded  us  into  an  excellent  team. 

There  is  always  next  year.  Meanwhile,  back  to  the 
mud. 

C.S. 


JUNIOR  (Under  17)  RUGGER 

Although  only  in  its  third  year  as  a  supervised  sport 
at  St.  Andrew's,  rugger  was  a  big  success  again  this 
year.  This  was  especially  apparent  in  the  junior  sec- 
tion Twenty-five  boys  turned  out  for  practice  regu- 
larlv  This  presented  a  problem  since  the  rugger  com- 
petitions are  mainly  seven-a-side  games.  After  a  very 
successful  season,  Mr.  Stoate  was  faced  with  the  dif- 
ficult task  of  picking  a  team  to  represent  S.A.C.  at 
the  Ontario  Rur-aer  Chairmionships  in  Peterborough 
Although  thev  didn't  bring  home  any  cups,  they 
did  remarkably  well.  Outweighed  on  an  average  by 
twentv  pounds'  thev  fought  determinedly  to  the  semi- 
finals' where  thev  were  finally  beaten  out.  This 
achievement  can  be  attributed  directly  to  the  won- 
derful job  of  coaching  done  by  Mr.  Stoate.  Most  of 
the  bo>  s  had  not  played  before  this  year,  and  had  a 
lot  to  learn  in  a  very  short  time. 

Rugger  is  a  growing  sport  at  St.  Andrew's,  and  we 
can  only  hope  that  we  will  have  an  even  better  turn- 
out next  year,  and  will  be  able  to  field  two  champion- 
ship teams. 

D.O.M. 


*>  *. 


Mutch 
Mcl-ean  I 
McKeen  I,  Sundquist 
McBean,  Sommerville  I 
Leishman,  Herod 


SENIORS 

McKeen  I 

Vanderburgh 

Spence,  Weston 

Terry  I,  Fahlgren 

Wilson  I,  Crockett 


Mr.  Stoate 
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FIRST  RIFLE  TEAM 


Front   (1  to  r):   van  der  Ven,  Clark  I,  Grant  II,  Higgs,  More,  Nation,  Marshall  I. 
Second   ,1  to  r):  Clark  III,  Monroe,  McKeen  I,  Evans  I,  O'Dell,  Perley,  Pash,  Hart,  Waller, 

Addison,   Mr.   MacPherson,   Fahlgren, 
Shantz,  Wilson  I,  Lathrop,  Chitwood. 


Brownngg. 
Rear    (1  to  r) :    Rubin   II,   Hillary,   Fallows,   Sh 


SECOND  RIFLE  TEAM 


Front  (1  to  r):  Millar,  Morrison,  Cheriton,  Weston,  Houser,  Whiteside.  Leishman,  Crump  I. 
Rear  (1  to  r):  Henderson  III,  Mather,  Gorrie,  Owens,  McPhail,  Skeie,  Ball,  Mr.  MacPherson. 


TENNIS  TEAM 


(L-R):  Van  der  Ven,  Higgs,  Dangerfield,  Lindsay,  Farrington  II,  Shriro.  Mr.  Macfarlane, 
Farrington  I,  Jones  I,  Morrison,  Pash,  Clark  I. 


TENNIS  CHAMPIONSHIPS 

Senior  Singles:  Dangerfield. 
Senior  Doubles:  Jones  I,  Dangerfield. 
Junior  Singles:  Brownrigg. 
Junior  Doubles:  Lake,  Grant  I. 


1ST  COLOURS 

Jones  I,  Dangerfield. 


Th.s  vear's  tennis  team  had  a  very  enthusiasts  season.  Although  there  were  no  outside  tournaments, 
inte  -boo "0^"!^  very  keener  more  boys  participated  in  the  school  tournament  this  year  than 
In  prevtus  years  Among  the  new  players,  Dangerfield  and  McKeen  II  proved  to  be  most  promuang. 

The  sen10r  ^  ^^^^^^  ^^ SrSS^Z  yeT^  wIToy 
S^S^S^S^S^l^  trophy  -Hetenn,  tournament  because  competition 
in  this  division  is  extremely  keen.  The  junior  doubles  was  won  by  Lake  and  Grant  I. 

The  prospects  for  next  year's  team  appear  very  favorable  since  many  seniors  will  be  returning.  My  sin- 
cere  congratulations  to  this  year's  winners,  and  the  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 

R.F. 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 


Front  (1  to  r) :   Dunkley  I,  Peter,  Montgomery,  Scott  IV,  Marques. 

Second  (1  to  r):  Clark  II,  McKeen  II,  Hilton,  Scott  I,  Garrett  I,  Shields,  Higgs,  Brownrigg, 

Barrett,  Brooke,  Endelman. 
Rear    (1  to  r):    Mr.  West,  Wilson  IV,  Pallett,  Graves,   Henderson   I,  Whiteside,   Fahlgren, 

Pritchard  rV,  Mr.  Pitman. 


COLOURS: 

SENIOR: 

1st  Bar:  Clark  II 
1st  Colour:  Henderson  I 
McKeen  II 

JUNIOR: 

Brownrigg 
Brooke 
Wilson  IV 


TRACK  &  FIELD  '65 

Far  more  boys  were  seen  running  the  track  and 
the  quad  this  year,  and  in  general,  far  more  enthu- 
siasm was  demonstrated.  Mr.  Pitman,  Mr.  Scott,  and 
Mr.  West  stressed  the  importance  of  good  condition- 
ing and  overall  fitness  in  track,  and  they  stimulated 
interest  by  spending  most  afternoons  at  the  track 
helping  individuals  improve  their  weaknesses  and 
develop  their  strong  points.  This  interest  made  the 
team  far  more  spirited  and  effective. 

We  had  our  first  track  meet  with  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege. With  near  perfect  weather  and  track  conditions 
prevailing.  S.A.C.  glided  to  its  first  victory  with  fine 
showings  in  Junior,  Intermediate  and  Senior  divi- 


The  following  week  the  S.A.C.  team  captured  sec- 
ond place  to  Pickering  College  in  a  tri-school  meet 
at  Newmarket. 

Friday,  the  fourteenth  of  May,  the  Georgian  Bay 
District  trials  were  held  at  the  King  City  composite 
school.  Competitors  who  placed  first  or  second  in 
individual  events  and  winning  relay  teams  qualified 
to  represent  our  district  in  the  G.B.S.S.A.  finals  the 
next  week.  S.A.C.  compiled  12  firsts,  8  seconds,  and 
8  thirds.  In  the  Junior  division  Brownrigg  became  an 
individual  champion  accumulating  4  firsts  and  1  third. 

The  following  week  at  the  G.B.S.S.A.  finals  S.A.C. 
made  a  strong  run,  but  found  the  competition  too 
swift.  McKeen  II  was  the  best  Andrean  with  a  sec- 
ond place  finish  in  the  shot  put. 

This  year,  the  team  was  sparked  by  early  victories 
and  gained  experience  from  all  the  meets.  This  year's 
performance  is  an  indication  of  a  good  year  to  come. 

C.D.C. 


GAMES  DAY 


May  19  was  a  beautiful,  sunny  day  this  year,  and  many  boys  came  out  to  participate  and  support  their 
clans  Competition  was  keen,  but  Douglas  had  the  day  well  in  hand  from  the  start.  The  other  three  clans  fought 
hard  for  the  remaining  places  and  the  results  were  decided  by  the  relays. 

Clark  II  was  senior  champion  for  his  second  year;  Barrett,  a  newcomer  to  the  school,  was  the  intermediate 
champion;  Brownrigg  was  junior  champion;  and  finally,  Jordon  led  the  juvenile  division.  There  were  also 
many  close  seconds  and  thirds. 

Four  records  were  broken  this  year.  In  the  intermediate  division,  McKeen  II  broke  the  old  discus  record 
with  aThrow  of  124'10",  and  also  the  old  pole  vault  record  with  a  vault  of  10  feet  1  inch.  Brownrigg  broke  the 
junior  high  jump  record  with  a  jump  of  5  feet  3  inches.  Jordon,  in  the  juvenile  division,  broke  the  shot  put  re- 
cord with  a  toss  of  30  feet,  7  inches. 

T.E. 


Final  Results: 

Douglas:    153  points 
Montrose:    71.5  points 
Wallace:    65.5  points 
Bruce:    61  points 


SENIOR 

100  yards:   Henderson  I,  Clark  II,  Pallett,  time:  10.6. 
220  yards:    Clark  II,  Henderson  I,  Fahlgren:   23.7. 
440  yards:    Graves,  Clark  II,  Fahlgren,  time  55.8. 
880  yards:   Clark  II,  McKeen  I,  Graves,  time:  2'.20". 
Open  Mile:  Clark  II,  Endleman,  Shields,  time:  5M0". 
Hurdles:  Pallett,  Kitchen  I,  Spence,  time:   18.4. 
Hop,  Step:  Perley,  Hilton,  Spence,  distance:  39'6". 
Broad  Jump:  Perley,  Hilton,  Spence,  distance:  18'1". 
High  Jump:  Perley,  Cathers,  Pitcher,  height:  5'4". 
Shot  Put:   van  der  Ven,  Love  I,  Henderson  I, 

distance:  41'7". 
Javelin:  Fahlgren,  Wilson  I,  Hilton,  distance:  147'4". 
Discus:  Hilton,  Pritchard  II,  McClocklin:   107'9%". 
Pole  Vault:  Spence,  height:   7'0". 
Relay:   Bruce,  Montrose,  Douglas,  time:   49.4. 


JUNIOR 

100  yards:    Brownrigg,  Rous,  Harris  II,  time:   12. 
220  yards:    Brownrigg,  Rous,  Rook,  time:    25.9. 
440  yards:    Brownrigg,  Brooke,  Pritchard  IV, 

time:  62.7. 
Hurdles:  Brownrigg,  Rous,  Brooke,  time:  19.4. 
Hop,  Step: :  Brownrigg,  Harris  II,  Peter, 

distance:  34'3M>". 
Broad  Jump:  Brownrigg,  Rocha,  Peter, 

distance:  17'1". 
High  Jump:  Brownrigg,  Housser,  Wilson  IV, 

height:  5'3". 
Shot  Put:  Brownrigg,  Good,  Whiteside, 

distance:  37'63/4". 
Pole  Vault:  Wilson  IV,  Rocha,  height:  8'4". 
Relay:  Montrose,  Wallace,  Douglas. 


INTERMEDIATE 

100  yards:    Barrett,  Dunkley  I,  Chapman,  time:  11.0. 
220  yards:  Barrett,  Garrett  I,  Chapman,  time:  25.0. 
440  yards:  Garrett  I,  Endleman,  Clark  III,  time:  58.2. 
880  yards:    Kilgour,  Shields,  Dangerfield, 

time:  2'.18".7. 
Hurdles:  Barrett,  Endleman,  Dunkley  I,  time:  18.2. 
Hop,  Step:  Endleman,  Webber,  Grant  II,  distance: 

36'1". 
Broad  Jump:  Barrett,  Endleman,  Dunkley  I, 

distance:  WdVz". 
High  Jump:  Dunkley  I,  Owens,  McKeen  II, 

height:  5'4". 
Shot  Put:  McKeen  II,  Higgs,  Owens, 

distance:  42'6V2". 
Javelin:  McKeen  II,  Owens,  Barrett,  distance:  141'9". 
Discus:  McKeen  II,  Barrett,  Smith  I, 

distance:   124'10". 
Pole  Vault:  McKeen  II,  Donnan,  Reid,  height:  lO'l". 
Relay:  Montrose,  Douglas,  Wallace,  time:  49.3. 

JUVENILE 

100  yards:   Agnew,  Schneider,  Jones  IV,  time:  13.4 
220  yards:    Jordon,  Agnew,  Schneider,  time:    30.0. 
Hurdles:  Jordon,  Agnew,  Jones  IV,  time:  — 
Hop,  Step:  Jordon,  Jones  IV,  Agnew,  distance:  — 
Broad  Jump:   Jordon,  Agnew,  Keller,  and  Yule, 

distance:    13'3". 
High  Jump:   Jordon,  Agnew,  and  Baker, 

height:  4'2". 
Shot  Put:  Jordon,  Bailey,  Keller,  distance:  30'7". 
Pole  Vault:  Jordon,  Morris,  Murray,  height:  — 
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SPORTS  SCRATCHES 


TUG-OF-WAR: 

Prefects  vs.  New  Boys:  A  combination  of  bad  luck  and  new  boy  brawn  sent  a  superior  prefects'  team  for 

an  unwelcome  swim. 
Clan:  An  undefeated  Douglas  team  won  the  day.  Team  members:  Kilgour,  Clark  I,  Sherwood,  Clark  III, 
Fennell,  van  der  Ven,  Shields,  McKeen  II. 
2nd,  3rd,  4th:  Wallace,  Montrose,  Bruce. 


CLAN  SOFTBALL: 

Standing:  Wallace,  Bruce,  Douglas,  Montrose. 

CROSS  COUNTRY  RUN: 

Senior:  Shields  for  Douglas  came  first  breaking  a  record.  In  clans  Bruce  came  first,  with  Montrose,  Wal- 
lace, and  Douglas  following. 
Junior:  Brooke  for  Douglas  came  first.  In  clans  Wallace  came  first  with  Montrose,  Bruce,  and  Douglas 
following. 

ATHLETIC  "A": 

Congratulations  go  to  Jim  McKeen  for  winning  an  Athletic 
"A".  Jim  had  first  colours  in  Football,  Hockey,  and  Track 
and  Field.  r^££\}      J 

LOWER  SCHOOL  AWARDS: 

Best  all-round  athlete  Gilchrist 
2nd-best  all-round  athlete  Hally  II 

Best  athlete  under  13  Stauffer 

2nd  best  athlete  under  13  Love  III  ^^ 

PING  PONG  COMPETITION: 

Senior  winner:  Chan.  ,i 

Junior  winner:  von  Diergardt  <jfr^  jSfe^  *^0^&tt?±f^3?*  0^ 

D.C.R.A.  SHOOTING  RESULTS:  ~~ 

#5     St.  Andrew's  College  (First  Team)  9^2 

#19  St.  Andrew's  College  (Second  Team)  .                                                                                                     94.027 

#23  Ridley  College  (First  Team)  ^.805 

#24  Trinity  College  School  (First  Team)  ™' £> 

#34  University  of  Toronto  Schools  9<dbS4 
S.A.C.  was  highest  in  Central  Command  and  highest  independent  school  in  Canada. 

LIFE  SAVING  AWARDS: 

Br„nze  Medallio„:   Banfield.  BUnCnl  HI.  CnunpJ^V ^j*^  fS.S  "'"" 

1st  Bar:  Chitwood,  Jackson  I. 
\      /  Instructor's  Award:    Blanchard  II,  Dunster,  Dangerfield, 

-V   —  V  Howard. 

r     {[\l  Examiner  and  Supervisor:   Blanchard  I. 

0f'V.  LA^3?-J&  Assistant:  Thorn  I. 


MAC  DONALD  HOUSE 


The  school  year  has  passed  very  quickly  for  all 
those  resident  in,  or  otherwise  associated  with,  Mac- 
Donald  House.  Between  September's  first  cry  of 
"New  Boy!"  and  May's  last  exclamation  of  well 
bowled!",  much  has  taken  place.  Homesick  boys  have 
adjusted,  friendships  have  been  formed,  games  have 
been  won  and  lost,  examinations  passed  and  failed. 
A  veteran  spirit  of  camaraderie  now  pervades  the 
dorms. 

Our  representative  teams  have  performed  well  and 
it  is  hoped  that  the  chief  lesson  learned  from  athletic 
endeavour  is  that  sportsmanship  consists  not  in  vic- 
tory at  all  costs  but  in  the  satisfaction  accruing  from 
a  game  well  and  fairly  played.  That  so  many  Mac- 
Donald  House  boys  have  participated  in  inter-scholas- 
tic  sports  is  indeed  gratifying.  Houseleague  competi- 
tion in  football,  soccer,  hockey,  and  cricket  has  been 
especially  keen. 

The  inception  of  clubs  has  proved  immensely  popu- 
lar Over  eighty  per  cent  of  lower  school  boys  readily 
joined  and  enthusiastically  supported  the  various  ac- 
tivity groups  organized  this  year  on  their  behat. 
These  clubs  have  provided  a  fresh  outlet  for  rapidly 
developing  ingenuity,  creativity,  and  cooperation  We 
are  eagerly  looking  forward  to  a  renewal  of  these 
activities  next  fall. 

Having  witnessed  the  talent  exhibited  by  MacDon- 
ald  House  boys  performing  in  the  school  operetta,  we 
very  much  regret  that  a  junior  play  was  not  produced 


this  term.  We  shall  indeed  try  to  make  amends  next 
year. 

Cadet  training  has  been  an  integral  part  of  our  pro- 
gram during  this  spring  term,  and  it  is  remarkable 
how  efficiently  (if  sometimes  reluctantly)  most  boys 
have  responded  to  the  dulcet  tones  of  their  drill  in- 
structors. We  are  equally  proud  of  our  grade  nines 
who  serve  with  the  regular  corps  and  our  grade  sev- 
ens and  eights  who  make  up  the  "Mac  House  platoon. 

There  have  been  disappointments.  Some  boys  have 
not  adjusted  to  school  life;  others  have  not  applied 
themselves  academically:  a  handful  have  selfishly 
evaded  their  responsibilities  to  their  fellows  r ortu- 
natelv  however,  these  have  been  few  in  number  and 
relatively  insignificant.  Some  eighty-five  per  cent  ot 
our  boys  have  enjoyed  a  most  successful  year  at  &t 
Andrew's,  demonstrating  admirably  their  desire  and 
ability  to  live,  work,  and  play  together  in  a  spirit  ot 
friendship  and  cooperation.  Surely  this  lesson  in 
communal  living  is  one  of  the  most  important  that 
an  independent  boarding  school  can  teach. 

MacDonald  House  will  be  all  too  quiet  this  sum- 
mer Despite  the  bustle  and  confusion  incident  to  the 
beginning  of  the  Autumn  term,  we  anticipate  its  ar- 
rival with  much  pleasure,  for  without  the  boys  there 
is  really  no  school. 

W.  P.  Skinner, 
Housemaster 
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Front  (L-R):  McNeil,  Wilson  I,  Weston,  Morrison,  Jones  I,  Clark  II,  Fennell. 
Second  (L-R):  Henderson  II,  McClocklin,  Stephens,  Mutch,  Pallett,  Howard. 
Rear  (L-R):  Mr.  Skinner,  Crockett.  Terry  I,  McKeen  II,  Smith  I. 

THE  HOUSE  CAPTAINS 

select^  to  occupy  the  coveted  post  of  House  Captain.  Until  this  ^-r  of  course   Ma< :dona  d  House  had  been 
supervised  by  masters  and  prefects.  Now  the  masters  were  to  be  aided  by  the  House  Cap  tarns    (I  trunk 
not  inappropriate  to  note  here  that  the  prefects  must  have  begged  the  headmaster  to  enact  this.) 

These  students  (or,  should  I  say,  guinea  pigs)  were  then  promptly  moved  to  then -new  quarters  mti^e 
building  from  which  some  of  them  had  managed  to  escape  only  a  short  two  years  before  -  the  beloved  Mac 
House. 

The  Lower  School  is  a  wonderful  place  -  noisy,  cheeky,  early-to-rise  sometimes  even  naughty  The 
House  Captains  were  quick  to  realize  their  position  and  new-found  authority  and  soor, iMa£  Houa^udente 
were  trembling  before  their  wrath.  The  "selected  six"  of  each  term  soon  found  the  common  °°™  a"d  ^ 
vision,  learned8which  student  had  cookies,  which  cake,  and  which  soft  drinks  and  selected  hn own  personal 
target  for  distemper.  With  these  outlets  for  energy,  and  the  "Shindig  girls  of  ^p3»  *°  9;30  ^^ "e™ 
evening,  it  was  soon  evident  that  they  were  in  for  an  enjoyable  (although,  in  some  case  unprof "a^Merm 
The  academic  standings  of  some  House  Captains  were  sometimes  not  as  good  as  could  have  been  desired,  but 
I  don't  think  that  their  position  is  entirely  to  blame. 

Generally,  the  experiment  was  very  successful  in  that  the  Lower  School  was  kept  in  control,  and  the 
school's  potential  leaders  were  given  an  opportunity  for  development. 

J.D.M. 
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TERROR  IN  TOMBSVILLE 

Clint  Flintlock  rode  into  our  peaceful  little  town  one  day  on  a  great    white,  Shetland  pon^  He  was  rather 
short  and  wore  a  three  gallon  hat  (only  because  his  pony  could  not  dnnk  ten  gallons  at  a  time) .  They  said 
was  the  fastest  gun  in  the  west,  but  any  darn  fool  could  see  he  was  not  wearing  a  gun. 

He  rolled  off  the  great  animal  beneath  him  (with  the  help  of  some  of  the  townsladies)  and  f™*™*™ 
to  the  salon  while  shielding  his  pretty  face  from  the  whipping  wind  and  rain;  the  sun  beat  down  furiously  upon 
the  wide  street. 

He  slammed  his  mighty  fist  on  the  bar  and.  while  tending  his  broken  ^S?,^^^^^ 
He  obtained  some  frozen  whiskey  -  after  showing  the    bartender   the     Gunsmoke <     m^g^F Xd  a   the 
which  enabled  him  to  be  the  benefactor  of  all  privileges  afforded  to  a  member  of  ha  tow  status.  He  looked 
drink  with  no  apparent  desire,  then  gulped  it  down  eagerly  and  said,    That  s  hot  stutt  . 

He  consumed  nearly  four  gallons  of  this  beverage,  and  strange  as  it  may  seem,  he  was  almost  drunk. 
Quite  naturally,  Dolly,  the  saloon  girl,  who  was  greatly  attracted  by  his  bold  masculine  features,  strolled 
over  to  his  side  and  said  "Howdy,  mister.  You  plan  to  stay,  or  just  riding  through . 

In  a  stern,  hard,  squeaky  voice,  jutting  out  his  jaw  so  as  ^^^&A!!iiS^Si^ 
ma'am,  I  reckon  I  don't  rightly  know".  When  asked  if  ^^^^^Sf^SSSSii  drink  with  a 
whizikers  ma'am,  I  don't  know  whether  my  mammy  would  take  a  liking  to  it.  i  am  t  never  na 
g  .  .  .  g  .  .  .  girl  before." 

Watching  him  play  poker,  one  couid  tell  in  an  ™f "'  *?'  ^00^0,  chettf^'S.h.ffoi: 
Ze^ne  ^SE££2ffiW££W3  £  L  he!,  oi  my  hno,,eoge> 
was  the  only  time  it  ever  happened.    A  duel! 

By  that  time  the  rain  had  stopped  and  the  snow  had  ceased.  The  two  ^.^K^0^  mstead   he 

explain  the  tarnished  star  above   the   name  of  Roy   Rogers.  Ballard 


A  TERM  DIARY 


Days  Left 
Until  June 
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FIRST  TERM 
Mr.  Mainprize's  cat  escapes  for  the  first  time.  96 
boys  go  out  to  find  it. 

Ku  Klux  Klan  invades  SAC  before  the  U.C.C. 
game. 

Mr  Allworth's  harpsichord  arrives;  a  new  era  in 
Mac  House  Music  is  begun  as  boys  are  lulled  to 
sleep  at  10:  30  every  night. 

SECOND  TERM 
Sudden    snowstorm    hits    back    of   Mac    House, 
burying  a  few  of  the  Masters'  cars. 
Three  large  snowmen  appear  on  the  plain  quad. 
One  wonders  how  they  got  there. 

FINAL  TERM 
Mac  House  cross-country  run  begins. 
The  new  House  Captains  begin  to  crack.  Don 
Smith  is  barely  saved  from  leaping  out  ot  his 
3rd  floor  window. 

Mac  House  cross-country  race  ends. 
Mr.  Mainprize's  cat  escapes  for  the  last  time.  No 
one  is  left  to  chase  it. 

B.A.M.  II. 


123 


THIS  THE  WEEK  THAT  WAS  (S.A.C.  VERSION) 


Did  anything  happen  last  week0 
No 

Are  you  sure" 
Well  .  .  .  Let's  see 
Like  what" 

Oh   you  know,  the  usual  things  .  .  .  Cadets,  miserable  weather  ...  A  beat 
B  in  a  swim  meet  .  .  .  Montreal  beat  Toronto  in  the  semi-finals. 
Anything  of  international  importance? 

The  usual  things  .  .  .  bombing  in  Viet  Nam,  Rivard  still  on  the  loose 
England  is  still  in  financial  difficulty 
Anthem   and   or   write 
contest. 

Anything  unusual? 

Ah  ...  urn  ...  oh  yes  .  .  .  floods  and  tornadoes  in  the  Mid-Western  states 
.  .  the  Russians  claim  there  is  intellegent  life  in  space  sending  radio  mes- 
sages to  us! 
Anything  else? 
No.  I  don't  think  so. 

J.  H.  N.  Harstone 


couple  of  unimportant  things  happened. 


'Compose  a  Canadian  National 
Preamble  to  the  New  Canadian  Constitution" 


AN  OLD  FASHIONED  CHRISTMAS  EVE 

Christmas  Eve  today  is  quite  different  from  what  our  parents  remember 
when  they  were  children.  This  year  our  family  decided  to  be  different.  Instead 
of  mother  and  father  going  to  a  dance,  sister  going  to  some  friend's  house,  we 
all  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  family  would  stay  home,  sit  by  the  fire,  and 
maybe  have  a  few  friends  over  for  a  visit. 

Dad  went  a  little  overboard  because  he  made  us  go  out  to  the  backwoods 
and  cut  our  own  Christmas  tree.  We  walked  a  few  miles  and,  finally  giving  up, 
went  and  cut  down  our  neighbour's  tree.  Even  though  it  was  a  little  bent  over 
and  had  a  bare  spot  at  the  back,  it  was  better  than  nothing.  Mother  was  a  little 
angry  when  we  walked  in  with  the  tree  which  still  had  the  outdoor  lights  that 
the  neighbours  had  put  on  for  the  holiday  season.  This  was  only  the  beginning  of 
our  troubles,  for  the  tree  was  a  little  difficult  to  stand  up  and  the  real  candles 
(Mother's  idea)   would  not  stay  on. 

The  neighbours  came  the  next  night,  and  with  them  came  a  nightmare.  Dad 
took  extra  time  building  the  fire  but,  alas,  it  would  not  go.  Little  Johnny  from 
next  door  had  exchanged  the  lighter  fluid  for  water.  By  now,  father  was  a  little 
hot  under  the  collar  and,  threatening  suicide,  started  over.  In  the  meantime, 
Mother  added  to  the  confusion.  As  she  brought  in  some  coffee  and  sandwiches, 
she  tripped  over  the  edge  of  the  rug  and  deposited  the  tray  onto  the  laps  of  our 
guests.  This  set  off  the  most  beautiful  screaming  and  jumping  contest  ever 
witnessed  by  man. 

The  dog,  who  always  gets  a  little  over-anxious  when  company  comes,  topped 
off  the  evening  by  jumping  up  to  catch  a  flying  moth  which  was  hovering  over  a 
candle  on  the  tree.  The  tre  ewent  over  and  in  a  minute  was  burned  to  a  crisp. 

At  this  point,  we  gave  up  in  despair  and  went  to  bed.  As  I  fell  asleep,  I  had 
to  admit  that  an  old-fashioned  Christmas  Eve  is  much  more  exciting  than  a 
modern  one. 

T.  Russell,  UII. 


WRITING  A  POEM 

Writing  a  poem  is  an  awful  chore; 
It  is  a  terrible,  tedious  bore. 
The  teachers  demand  more  and  more, 
And  I  am  getting  rather  sore. 

For  some  of  us  it's  off  the  cuff  — 
I  guess  I  haven't  got  that  stuff. 
For  me  it  is  ridiculously  tough, 
The  words  I  know  are  not  enough. 

What  I  have  told  you  is  all  true, 
As  plain  as  Elsie's  complaining  "Moo" 
To  get  "shoe"  to  rhyme  with  "you" 
Is  hard  for  my  small  brain  to  do. 

Right  now  I  must  bid  you  adieu, 
Another  poem  to  start  anew. 
Although  I'm  forced  to  desist. 
I  am  sure  I'm  not  the  first  to  be  hissed. 

D.  A.  Blanchard  III. 


WINTER  ON 

THE  MOUNTAIN 

The  mountain  rears  into  the  air, 
And  at  the  top  the  rocks  are  bare, 
Except  for  snow,  which  will  be  there, 
Forever  on  the  mountain. 

In  winter  cold  winds  blow  and  blow, 
And  very  high  the  snow-drifts  grow, 
And  all  the  wild-life  seems  to  go 
To  sleep  upon  the  mountain. 

The  mountain's  in  an  icy  grip, 
And  all  the  snowflakes  cruel  winds  whip, 
The  weak  sun  makes  its  westward  trip  — 
It's  winter  on  the  mountain. 

Jones  IV 


COMBAT 


Sgt  Chop  Sandrawers  was  looking  the  situation  over  from  his  vantage  point  on  top  of  a 
garbage  truck  He  decided  that  he  and  his  men  should  attack  from  the  rear,  but  by  doing  this, 
the  squad  would  have  to  cross  the  river  to  get  into  position  for  the  attack.  They  crawled  down 
to  the  river  where  Corporal  Edwin  Eggbert  pulled  out  his  inflatable  bathtub.  After  the  squad 
had  nibbled  on  their  mid-afternoon  snack  of  biscuits  and  tea,  the  men  paddled  across  the  river 
in  the  bathtub. 

On  landing,  Pvt.  Notresspassing  pulled  out  his  navigating  equipment  and  calculated  that 
the  distance  to  the  objective  was  about  36-and-one  quarter  feet,  give  or  take  a  few  centimeters. 
No  one  in  the  squad  could  lob  a  grenade  36-and-one  quarter  feet!  Maybe  36  feet,  but  36-and-one- 
quarter  was  out  of  the  question.  What  they  needed  now  was  a  "Johnny  '7  O.M.A.  ,  to  knock 
off  the  guards. 

Shells  started  pounding  the  beach  about  200  yards  away.  L/Corporal  Crybaby  started 
whimpering.  When  asked  why  he  was  crying,  he  replied  that  he  had  forgotten  to  feed  his  dog, 
"Gravy  Train",  and  that  his  servants  would  undoubtly  give  it  Dr.  Ballards  .  At  this,  the 
whole  squad  broke  into  tears. 

When  everyone  had  sobered  up,  Sgt.  Chop  decided  it  was  time  to  attack.  They  silently 
crawled  up  to  within  five  yards  of  the  objective.  Chop  blew  his  party  horn  and  the  men  rushed 
the  guards.  Following  a  terrifying  battle  lasting  all  of  51  seconds,  the  attackers  emerged  as  the 
victors  and  gained  the  objective  —  a  pack  of  Oreo's.  Like  honest  gentlemen,  the  attackers 
gave  each  defender  a  Lorna  Doone  as  a  consolation. 

B.  Marshall  II. 


PRIZE  DAY  1965 

Pnze  Dav  ceremonies  were  held  on  the  ninth  of  June,  an  overcast,  threatening  Wednesday.  In  spite  of  the 
forecass  the  proceedings  escaped  the  rain.  The  procession,  delayed  somewhat  by  those  of  the  Upper  Sixth 
who were  writ  ng  Geography  marched  without  incident.  After  the  opening  prayer,  the  Headmaster  gave  has 
Teporion  the  a"e  of  the  school,  in  which  he  announced  the  departure  of  four  masters  including  Mr.  Holmes, 
Tnd  referred  to  the  outstanding  scholastic  success  of  the  school.  After  the  address,  the  formation  of  the  St.  An- 
drev 7S ^College  Foundation  was  announced.  Prizes  were  then  awarded;  twenty  per  cent  of  the  school  received 
Pudency  Prizes.  A  muffled  roar  from  some  of  the  lower  elements  of  the  crowd  greeted  winners  of  the  utter- 

Clanrfrerthe0pnrizegiving,  the  Honourable  W.  H.  Auld  read  Mr.  Robarts'  speech  to  a  somewhat  disappointed 
cro^tha  had  expected  the  Premier  himself.  Important  parliamentary  legislation  prevented  Mr.  Robarts 
croNvd  that  had  expected  wide  range  of  educational  activity,  and  the  boys  for  their 

S^^^uTr^^  was  not  his  own  and  had  to  be  read  into  the  bargain,  tt  was  not 
L Sve  Xe  of  oratory  as  his  own  speech  would  undoubtedly  have  been.  It  was,  therefore,  winsome 
relief  that  the  audience  adjourned  to  the  Great  Hall  for  tea. 

LOWER  SCHOOL  PRIZES 


GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

LOWER  II 


Composition  and  Grammar 


G.  D.  Hathaway 


C.  P.  Stoate    . . 
(D.  B.  Fisher 
(P.  A.  Tayler  II 
E.N.  Schneider 
L.  W.  Peter 
I.  W.  Jones  rV 
G.  D.  Hathaway 


79.9 
75.5 
75.5 
80.2 
79.4 
79.2 
78.3 


SPECIAL  PRIZES 

The  Kilgour  Prize  (The  late  Mr.  R.  C.  Kilgour)  for  proficiency 


Mrs.  E.  Morison  Winnett  Prize  for  highest  gen|r^,p^^ 

in  Upper  II 

The  History  Prize.  (Mr.  John  Young)  for  P™^™^^ 

history    

Spelling  &  Writing  Prize.  (The  late  Graham 

Campbell)    " 

Mathematics  Prize.  (Mr.  F.  K.  Carlisle)  for  highest  standing 

in  Upper  II   " 

Drawing  Prize.  For  proficiency  in  drawing  in  Upper  Hot 

lower 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  PRIZES 


GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

III     1.  J.  A.  Ballard  88.9 

2.  D.  R.  Harris  U 88  6 

3.  G..S.  Henderson  IV  82  8 

4.  P.  J.  J.  Davidson   S0-4 

5.  W.  G.  Love  III  80.1 

6.  R.  S.  Jolliffe 

7.  R.  H.  Baxter 

8.  N.  S.  Smith  II 

9.  (J.  R.  Pack 
(D.  E..T.  Somerville  III 

11.  J.  H.  N.  Harstone 

12.  R.  D.  Pritchard  III 

13.  C.  R.  Heintzman 


14.  M.  D.  Jones  III 

15.  G.  A.  Gomez 

1.  G.  C.  Dunkley  II 

2.  P.  S.  White 

3.  K.  R.  Oswell 

4.  F.  C.  Rous 


75.8 
75.0 

86.9 
80.9 
79.8 
78.6 


79.9 
79.8 
77.1 
76.8 
76.8 
76.5 
76.0 
75.9 


5.  G.  F.  Brunke 78° 

76.2 


6.  W.  G.  Empey 

7.  (J.  S.  Sherwood 
(B.  W.  Jones  II 

9.  P.  C.  Bates 
10.  D.  M.  Whiteside 

1.  D.  A.  K.  Wilson  II 

2.  L.  G.  W.  Chapman 


76.1 
76.1 
75.1 
75.0 


3.  G.  S.  B.  Hally  I 

82.4 

4.  F.  M.  E.  Marechaux 

82.3 

5.  G.  W.  Paskaruk 

80.4 

6.  P.  N.  Nation 

80.0 

7.  J.  Cossar 

79.4 

8.  D.  W.  Daniel 

79.3 

9.  T.  I.  Macdonald 

77.5 

10.  P.  F.  Love  II 

77.4 

11.  T.  P.  Kingston 

75.8 

12.  G.  E.  Mason 

75.1 

13.  J.  M.  Shields 

75.0 

SPECIAL  PRIZES 

English  Prize.  Endowed  by  an  Old  Boy  in  memory  of  Mr. 

Walter  Findlay  D.  A.  K.  Wilson  II 

The  Mrs.  Clifford  Sifton  Prize  for  Proficiency  in  Mathematics 

and  Science  D-  A.  K.  Wilson  U 

The  Ladies'  Guild  Essay  Prize.  Awarded  for  the  best  essay 

from  Forms  IV  and  V  G.  S.  B.  Hally  I 

The  Stuart  B.  Wood  Memorial  Prize.  Presented  by  Mrs.  Wood 

to  the  member  of  Form  V  most  distinguished  in  character, 

scholarship  and  games  L.  G.  W.  Chapman 


The  Andrew  Armstrong  Prize  for  Improvement  in 


English 


R.  H.  Baxter 


UPPER  SCHOOL  PRIZES 


GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

LOWER  VI       1    F.  J.  Guzman 

2.  R.  M.  Shantz 

3.  D.  M.  Sanger 

4.  D.  M.  Bichan 

5.  J.  D.  Morrison 

6.  D.  O.  Mutch 

7.  (D.  A.  Simmonds 
(J.  S.  Deacon 

9.  J.  R.  Harris  I 

10.  N.  B.  Davis 

11.  J.  D.  McKeen  II 

12.  (I.  H.  Terry  I 
(S.  R.  Dattels 
(D.  C.  Peters  I 

UPPER  VI        1.  G.  A.  Vanderburgh 

2.  J.  R.  Cameron  I 

3.  G.  R.  Kitchen  I   , 

SPECIAL  PRIZES 
The  Isabelle  Cockshutt  Prize  in  History.  Presented  by  Mrs^ 

F.  A.  Schulman  J-  R-  Cameron  I 

The  Charles  Ashton  Medal  for  Proficiency  in 

English 
The  H.  E.  Goodman  Prize  for  Proficiency  in 

Chemistry  G.  A.  Vanderburgh 

The  Old  Boys'  Medal  in  Mathematics  G.  A.  Vanderburgh 

The  Donald  Cooper  MedaWn  Science,  with  special  Proficiency 

in  Physics.   Founded   in   memory   of   Donald   Cooper   who 

died  in  1913  while  Head  Boy  of  the  School.  ^  yanderburgh 

The  Georges  Etienne  Cartier  Medal  in  French.  Presented  by 

Mr.  W.  A.  Beer,  an  Old  Boy  E ■  M-  Perley 

The  Prize  for  Chapel  Reading  R  M-  Pash 

The  Isabelle  Cockshutt  Prize  in  History.  Presented  by  Mrs. 

G.  Dempster,  for  highest  standing  in  Lower  VI.  ^    Guzman 

The  Art  Prize.  Endowed  by  an  old  friend  in  memory  of  Guy 
W.  Rutter  W-  L-  Roberts 

The  WyW  Prize  in  Latin.  Presented  by  Mrs.  Cliffy  ][ 

bilton 

"Review"  Prize,  for  best  literary  contribution      R.  K.  Howard 


88.7 
82.3 
79.4 
78.3 
77.7 
77.4 
77.4 
77.3 
77.0 
75.8 
75.0 
75.0 
75.0 

81.8 
78.7 
75.1 


J.  R.  Cameron  I 


The  Society  of  Actuaries  Mathematics  Contest 
Award    "  D.M.Sanger 

The  Governor-General's  Medal.  Presented  to  the  boy  attain- 
ing the  highest  standing  in  final  examination  of  Honour 
Matriculation.  (Award  to  be  made  on  the  basis  of  Depart- 
mental Examinations,  1964)  D.  J.  Bichan 

The  Lieutenant-Governor's  Silver  Medal.   Presented  to  the 

boy  ranking  1st  in  Lower  &  Upper  VI  forms  taken  together. 

G.  A.  Vanderburgh 

The  Lieutenant-Governor's  Bronze  Medal.  Presented  to  the 
boy  ranking  second  in  Lower  &  Upper  VI  forms  taken 
together  J    R-  Cameron  I 

The  Headmaster's  Medals.  Presented  for  distinguished  aca- 
demic performance  on  the  Grade  13  Departmental  Exam- 
inations. D.  J.  Bichan  86.8% 
R.  D.  Benveniste  86.4 
J.  P.  Wyse               84.8 
The  Laidlaw  Trophv.  Presented  by  the  S.A.C.  Old  Boys'  As- 
sociation  in   honour  of  the  devoted  service  of  Robertson 
Laidlaw  1909-60.  Awarded  annually  to  the  boy  in  Upper  VI 
who  has  won  for  his  Clan  the  greater  number  of  points  dur- 
ing his  last  two  years  at  the  school           G.  A.  Vanderburgh 
The  Macdonald  Medal.  Presented  by  the  Old  Boys' Association 
in  honour  of  Dr.  Macdonald  to  the  boy  most  distinguished 
in  studies  and  athletics  taken  together                     D.  G.  Hart 
The  School  Prize  to  the  Head  Prefect                       R.  C.  O'Dell 
The  Chairman's  Gold  Medal.  Presented  to  the  boy  with  the 
highest  standing  in  Lower  VI  examinations      F.  J.  Guzman 
*            *             * 
Presentation  of  Rifle  bv  the  Regent  of  the  48th  Highlanders' 
Chapter  of  the  I.O.D.E.,  Mrs.  D.  C.  Haldenby      E.  M.  Perley 
The  Lawrence  Crowe  Trophy  for  Rifle  Shooting     E.  M.  Perley 
The  Lawrence  Crowe  Medal                                      G.  D.  Waller 
The  Dr.  K.  G.  B.  Ketchum  Prize  for  the  Best  Novice  Piper, 
presented  by  Mrs.  F.  Thomson                               W.  G.  Empey 
The  St.  Andrew's  College  "A"  for  the  winning  of  3  first  colours 
in  1  year                                                                J-  D-  McKeen  II 
A  Cricket  Bat  Award  for  outstanding  batting  on  the  First 
•fi„.™,                                                                           D.  H.  Love  1 

1861 

Douglas      1948 

Bruce  2046 

Wallace       2176 

Clan  Captain  —  D.  H.  Love  I 
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Oakville,  Ont. 

R.R.    #3 

King,  Ont. 

R.R     #1 

MacTier,  Ont 


Duggan,  F. 
Dunkley,  R. 
Dunkley,   G. 


East 


P.O. 
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371  Niagara    St.    North 
Welland,   Ont. 
281    Dawlish   Avenue 
Toronto  12,  Ont. 
65  Rowanwood  Avenue 
Toronto  5,  Ont. 
P.O.    Box    164 
Nassau,  Bahamas 

372  Glengrove  Ave.  West 
Toronto  12,  Ont. 
"Palm  Ridge",  Pt.  Shares 
Pembroke,    Bermuda 
"The  Glen",  Box  220 
Almonte.  Ont. 


Nassau,   Bahamas 

888  Crown  Street 

Sudbury,  Ont. 
Dunster,  James  R.    25  Tecumseh  Street 

Orillia,    Ont. 
Durie,  Colin  D.  557  Worcester  Rd. 

Framingham,  Mass., 

U.S.A. 
Ellis,  James  A.  R.R.  #4 

Glasgow  Road 

Kitchener,   Ont. 
Empey,    W.    Glenn    947    Maitland   Street 

London,  Ont. 
Endleman,    T.    H.      1170  Ramsey  View  Court 

Sudbury,  Ont. 


R.R.  #1       

Thornhlll,  Ont. 

2721   Bay  view  Avenue 

Willowdale,   Ont. 

R.R.   #2 

Newmarket,  Ont. 

10   Laughlin    Place 

Welland,  Ont. 

2   Chung    Shan    Road    N„ 

Sec    2 
Taipei,  Taiwan,  China 
c/o   Canadian   Embassy 
Strandvagen    7-C 
Stockholm,  Sweden 
50   Galipeau   St.,  Box   645 
Thurso,    P.Q. 
305  Lonsdale  Road 
Toronto  7,  Ont. 
19    Farningham    Crescent 
Islington,    Ont. 
4393  Draper  Street 
Montreal,  P.Q. 
28  Rosedale  Road 
Toronto  5,   Ont. 
470   Summerhill   Ave., 
Apt.  3 

Toronto   5,   Ont. 
.     133   Princess   Anne    Cres. 
Islington,  Ont. 
1612  Oxford  Street 
Halifax.  Nova   Scotia 
293   Lytton   Blvd. 
Toronto    12,   Ont. 
R.R.   #3 
King,  Ont. 
10  Crescent  Road 
Gait.   Ont. 

5  Hidden  Green   Lane 
Larchmount,  N.Y.,  U.S.A 
70  Ardwold  Gate 
Toronto  4,  Ont. 

Box   33,  "Beaver  Glen" 
Nobleton,   Ont. 


Evans,  Arthur  A. 
Evans,   David   F. 

Evans,  Donald  R. 

Fahlgren,    C.    E. 
Fallows,  B.  S.   E. 

Farrington,  R.  R. 
Farrington, 

Charles   W.    B. 
Fennell,    John    R. 


65  Stibbard  Avenue 
Toronto    12,   Ont. 
15  White  Boulevard 
Red  Rock,  Ont. 
Cochenour,  Ont. 
1412    Ashland    Lane 
Wilmette,   Illinois,  U.S.A 

».0.  Box  93 


Harris,  John  R. 

Harris,  David  R. 

Harstone,  J.  H.  N. 

Hart,  David  G. 

Hatch,  Carr 

Hathaway,  G.  D. 

Heintzman,  C.  R. 

Henderson,  L.  J. 

Henderson,   P.   R. 
Henderson,   J.    B. 

Henderson,   G.   S. 

Herod,  J.  Charles 

Hibben,    James    G. 

Higgs,   Geoffrey  C. 

Hilborn,   David   H. 

Hillary,   W.   S. 
Hilton,   David  J. 

Holmes,  K.   F. 

Hopper,  K.   D. 

Housser,  John  F. 

Howard,   Ross   K. 

Jackson,  James  M. 

Jackson,  Glenn  H 

Johnston,   K.   R. 

Jolliffe,   R.    Scott 

'    Jones,  Robert  L. 


Nassau,  Bahamas 

330  Sydney  Street 

Cornwall,  Ont. 

194    Cortleigh    Boulevard 

Toronto    12,   Ont. 

The  Red  House 

R.R.    #2,    Aurora,    Ont. 

2328  Parkwood  Avenue 

Windsor,  Ont. 

Forbes,   John   R. 

Forbes,  Ronald  W.    c/o  Deroerara  Bauxite 

Georgetown, 
British   Guiana 
Calle    43,    #13-28 
Bogota,   Colombia 
130    Farnham    Avenue 
Toronto  7,  Ont. 
Garrett,    David    R.    High  Willow  Farm 

R.R.    #1,   Hornby,    Ont. 

R.R.    #2 

Newmarket,  Ont. 

283  Glen  Manor  Drive 

Toronto  13,  Ont. 

30  Colborne  Street 

Thornhill,  Ont. 

314  Rosewell  Avenue 

Toronto   12,   Ont. 

Calle  80,  #51B-80       , 

Barranquilla,    Atlantico 

Colombia,   S.A. 

56  McStay  Road 

London,    Ont. 

3  Corwin  Boulevard 

Gait.   Ont. 

R.R.    #1,    Woodcrest    Di 

Islington,    Ont. 

2  Waterloo  Road 

Kingston    10,    Jamaica 

125  John   Street 

Thornhill,    Ont. 

64  Aylmer  Avenue 

Ottawa,   Ont. 

23  Fead  Street 

Orangevllle,  Ont. 


Ferguson,  R.  W. 
Fisher,  David  B. 
Fleming,  D.  J. 


Garcia,  Pablo 
Garratt,   David  W. 


Gibb,  Anthony  C. 
Gilchrist,  T.  W. 
Glassow,   N.    F. 
Glover,   Robert   E. 
Gomez,  G.  A. 

Good,   James   D. 
Gordon,  Robert  R. 
Gorrie,   John   D. 
Grant,  D.  F.  W. 
Grant,   Graham  T. 
Graves,   J.    A.    M. 
Grigg.   Thomas   A 


Jones,    Brian    W. 
Jones,  Mark  D. 
Jones,  Ian  W. 
Jordan,   J.    A.    M. 
Kane,  Robert  F. 
Karrys,  George  T 

Kaufman,    D.    H. 

Keay,  Ian  S.  B. 

KeUer,  R.  W. 

Kilgour,  R.   C. 

Kingston,  T.  P. 

Kitchen,    G.    R. 
Kitchen,  D.  E. 

Lake,  H.   D.  C. 


43   Castillo   Street 

San    Francisco  de  Macoris 

Dominican   Republic 

149  Kennedy  St.  West 

Aurora,  Ont. 

10  Westgate  Walk 

Kitchener,   Ont. 

228  Douglas  Drive 

Toronto   5,   Ont. 

146  Herkimer  St. 

Hamilton.  Ont. 

R.R.    #3 

Woodstock,  Ont. 

173    Highland   Avenue 

St.   Catharines,  Ont. 

179    Millard    Avenue 

Newmarket,  Ont. 

118  Forest  Heights  Blvd. 

Willowdale,    Ont. 

64   Tennessee   Avenue 

Port  Colborne,  Ont. 

197  Burbank  Drive 

Willowdale,   Ont. 

384   Hamilton   Avenue 

Ottawa,   Ont. 

2996    Weston   Road 

Weston,   Ont. 

7   Crescentwood   Road 

Scarborough,   Ont. 

P.O.    Box   247 

Nassau,    Bahamas 

119    Buckingham    Avenue 

Toronto  12,  Ontario 

Woodslee,    Ont. 

Box    81 

Manotick,   Ont. 

44   Gondola  Crescent 

Scarborough,  Ont. 

21  Powburn  Place 

Weston,  Ont. 

18  Gregory  Avenue 

Toronto  5,  Ont. 

17  Banting  Drive 
Orangeville,   Ont. 
77  Rochester  Avenue 
Toronto    12,   Ont. 

18  Weldon  Crescent 
Barrie,  Ont. 
35  Foxbar  Rd. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
73    Riverside    Boulevard 
Thornhill,  Ont. 
The    Mall,    Bellevue   Gap 
St.   Michael 
Bardabos,  W.I. 
199   Kenollie  Avenue 
Port  Credit,  Ont. 


Lang,  Robert  G.  R. 

Lathrop,   G.    E. 

Lawrason,    R.    W. 
Lawrason,  D.  A. 

Leiser,   Robert   J. 

Leishman,    D.    J. 

Lindsay,   David   A 


Caixa   Postal   844 
Santos,   Brazil,   S.A. 
Box  36  _ 

Richmond  Hill,  Ont. 

25  Bendale  Boulevard 
Scarborough,  Ont. 

101  Alamosa  Drive 

Willowdale,   Ont. 

601  Briar  Hill  Avenue 

Toronto   12,   Ont. 

165  Claremount  Avenue 

Kitchener.    Ont. 

1800  Kerr  Avenue 

Ottawa,    Ontario 

3438   Balfour  Road 

Detroit   24,   Mich.,   U.S.A. 

26  Old  Forest  Hill  Road 
Toronto  7,  Ont. 

25  Forden  Avenue 
Westmount,  P.Q. 

150  Wimbleton  Road 
Islington,   Ont. 
98  Tower  St. 
Box    208 

Kingston,   Jamaica,   W.l. 
.    559    Rouge    Hills    Drive 
West  Rouge, 
West  Hill,  Ont. 
"The  Silo",  P.O.  Box  370 


1 ne    auu    ,    * 

Fonthill,   Ont. 

19   Aylesbury   Road 
Islington,    Ont. 
Apartado    202 
Caracas,  Venezuela 
163  Roxborough  Drive 
Toronto   5,   Ont. 
69   Waverley   Road 
Pointe   Claire,  P.Q. 
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Lockwood,    C.  S.  C. 

Love,  David  H. 
Love,  Peter  F. 
Love,  W.  Geoffrey 

Loveless,    John   C. 

Lowery,   C.   F. 

McBean,  R.   W. 

McClocklin,   J.   P. 

IHcCreath,  J.  S. 

McEachren,    G.    F. 

McGibbon,  P.  A. 

Mclnerney,    E. 

McKee,   John    D. 


McLean,  John  D. 
McLean,  John  E. 
McNeil,  W.  H. 
McPhail,  D.  S.  A. 
McTavish,  A.  F. 
MacKenzie,  H.  M. 
Macdonald,  T.  I. 
Macfarlane,    C. 


Martin,    Robert    J. 
Martin,  David  J. 
Mason,  Glenn  E. 
Mather,  Robert  G. 
Maynard,   John    C. 
Millar,    R.    J.    C. 
Mills,  John   D. 
Mitchell,   R.   S. 
Montgomery,   J.  D. 
Moran,  G.  B. 
More,  J.   David 
Morris,    Gerald   G. 
Morrison,  John  D. 
Morton,  David  B. 

Mulock,   W.    T.    M. 
Munro,  J.  Peter 
Murray,  W.   F.   I. 
Mutch,    David    O. 
Nagy,  Attila 
Nation,   P.    N. 
Nelles,   Edward   R. 

Nlsbet,  Craig  C. 
CDeU,    Robert    C. 


"West  Wind",  R.R.  #2 

King,  Ont. 

Lovilla  Farm 

Aurora,  Ont. 

440  Georglna  Avenue 

Haileybury,   Ont. 

52  Riverside  Drive 

Swastika,    Ont. 

R.R.  it\ 

Bradford,  Ont. 

21    Bavview  Ridge 

Willowdale,   Ont. 

237  Warren  Road 

Toronto   7,   Ont. 

626  Brookside  Drive 

Oshawa,  Ont. 

99  Bay  Avenue 

Bayport,   Long   Island 


R.R.    #1 
Harrow,  Ont. 
15   Pine  Street 
Woodbridge,   Ont. 
1170  Queen  St.  East 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
250   Lytton   Boulevard 
Toronto    12,   Ont. 
Box   632 

Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Ont. 
Buttonbrae    Farm 
R.R.    #2,   Gormley,   Ont. 


R.R.    #2 

Aurora,   Ont. 

1291    Falconbridge   Road 

Sudbury,   Ont. 

Apartado    Postal    2188 

Mexico,    D.F.,    Mexico 

22   East   Gables   Court 
Beaconsfield,  P.Q. 
52  Jane  Street 
Paris,    Ont. 
14    Keele    St.    North 
Maple,  Ont. 
Cedar  Street 
Stayner.    Ont. 


Osborne,  Reed  E.      10   Sandfleld    Road 
Willowdale.   Ont. 

Oswell,   K.  Randall    33   Deepwood    Crescent 
Don    Mills,    Ont. 

Owens,  Bruce  W.      4719  Quarton  Road 
Birmingham, 
Mich.  48010,  U.S.A. 

Owram,   D.   R.  "Ernhope",  R.R.   S2 


Pack,  John 


Pallett,  John  L.  R. 


Ont 

112    Woodward    Av 

Willowdale,   Ont. 

1518  Carmen   Drive 


enue 


Port  Credit,  Ont. 
Pash,   Rodney    M.      1574  The  Qucensway 

Toronto    14.   Ont. 
Paskaruk,    G.    W.      35  Sansome   Avenue 

Winnipeg    22,    ManiK 
PatcheU,  M.  D.  D.    Box  189 

Elmvale,  Ont. 
Peckover,  G.  L.  R.R.  #3 

King,  Ont. 
Pennal,    Peter    G.      433    The    Kingsway 

Islington,  Ont. 
Perley,  E.  Michael    175    Stibbard 


Peter,    Leslie    W. 


Peters,  David  C. 


Pickard,  J.   D. 


Pirie,   Peter 


Pitcher,  P.  John 
Popieluch,    M.    H. 


Pratt,  Alex.  H. 


Toronto    12,   Ont. 

P.O.  Box   1011 

Drayton    Valley, 

4    Harper   Gardens 

Toronto    7.    Ont. 

co  Irish  Base  Metals 

Tynagh,   County   Galwa 

Ireland 

Maplewood 

Grand  Falls.  N.B. 


Apartado  19 
Compania    Shell. 
Miiracaibo,    Vene 


Pritchard,    J. 


E.  C.    Montague    Heights 
P.O.  Box  737 
Nassau,  Bahamas 

S.        Box   885 

Nassau,    Bahamas 

Day  Sherwood  Inn. 
Glen  Orchard 
Port    Carlini 

D.        88   Lake    Av 
Acton,  Ont. 


Ont. 


Shinkle,    G.    Lee 


Shriro,    Mark 


Mmnuinds,    D.    A. 


Somervllle, 

Frederick   W.   T. 
Somervllle, 

David  E.  T. 
Sommerville,  R.  D. 

Speechly,  C.  R. 


Stauffer,   C.    D. 


Stoate,   C.   P. 
Sundqulst.   W     H. 
Suydam,    John    R 
Tayler,    Philip    A. 
Taylor,    R.    M. 
Terry,  Ian  H. 


Thomas,    L.    L. 


2065  Dundas  Highway 

R.R.  #1. 

Burlington,   Ont. 

18  Rennie's  Mill  Road 

St.   John's,  Newfoundland 

155  E.  76  St., 

N.    Y.    C,   N.Y. 

5  Mary  Street 

P.O.   Box   170 

Perth,    Ont. 

Calle  Fa.  A.  No.  8 

Apartado    186, 


115  Glenayr  Road 
Toronto    10,   Ont. 
207   Riverside    Drive 
Toronto  3,   Ont. 
25  Reedmere  Road 
Riverside,   Ont. 
28  Princess  Anne  Cres. 
Islington,    Ont. 


P.O.    Box  8,  R.R.   #3 

Collins  Bay,  Ont. 

55  Erskine  Ave.  Apt.  1401 

Toronto   12,  Ont. 

164   Delamere   Avenue 

Stratford,    Ont. 

P.O     Box    119 

Bale   Verte, 

Newfoundland 

Mulock    Farms 

Armitage,   Ont. 

4007  Streetsville  Road 

Streetsvllle,   Ont. 

108   Astoria   Drive 

Polnte  Claire,  P.Q. 

Box    187 

Maxvllle,  Ont. 

83  Elm  Avenue 

Toronto  5.  Ont. 

916  ■  38th  Avenue,  S.W. 

Calgary,   Alberta 

19    Lascelles    Blvd. 

Apt.    608 

Toronto  7,  Ont. 

174   Yonge  St.   South 

Aurora,   Ont. 

95  Norway  Avenue 

Welland,   Ont. 


Roberts,   W.   L. 
Robson,  Donald  A. 
Rocha,  Juan  F. 
Roden,  Robert  T. 
Rogers,  A.  M. 
Rook,  James  E. 


iger,    David    M. 


Schneider,  Eric  N. 
Scott,  Robert  D. 
Scott,  D.  Bruce 


Nassau,  Bahamas 
185  Roxborough  Drive 
Toronto   5,   Ont. 
Carrera    4a    #76-58 
Bogota,   Colombia 
44  St.  Louis  Avenue 
Riverside.   Ont. 
R.R     #3 

Newmarket.  Ont. 
48  Irving  Street 
Pembroke,    Ont. 

120  Oriole  Parkway 
Toronto  7,  Ont. 

28  Maple  Street 
Aurora,   Ont. 

121  Welland  Avenue 
Toronto  7,  Ont. 

RR     #1 

Leamington,    Ont. 

158    Downey    Drive 

Tenafly. 

New  Jersey  07670,  U.S.A. 

Los  Palos  Grandes 
5  Ave.,  4ta  Calle 
Qulnta    La    Rlnconada 
Caracas,    Venezuela 
Edgehill    Drive 
RR    rl.  Preston,  Ont. 
726  Victoria  Avenue 
Westmount,   P.Q. 
74  Norden  Crescent 
Don    Mills     " 


Todd.     Robert    J. 


Urle,  J.   David 

Vanderburgh, 

George  A. 
van  der  Ven,  J 


von    Dlergardt,   N. 
Waller.     Garfield 
Webber,  W.   B. 
Weston,   R.   T. 

White.  Perrett  S. 


Wilson,   W.    W. 


Richn 
St.    Andrew's    Colleg 
Aurora,   Ont. 
Continental   Motel, 
Huntsvllle,  Ont. 
2   Heather   Street 
Toronto    12,   Ont. 
8  Westgate  Walk 
Kitchener,   Ont. 
33   Mary   Street 
New   Llskeard,   Ont. 
22  Hilton  Haven  Rd. 
Key   West, 


Barrle,  Ont. 

114    Dunvegan    Road 

Toronto  7,  Ont. 

Grenfell  Mission 

St.    Anthony, 

Newfoundland 

10  St.  Ives  Crescent 

Toronto    12.   Ont. 

266  Devon   Avenue 

Town  of  Mount  Royal, 

P.Q. 

2630  •  7th  Avenue  N.W. 

Calgary,    Alberta 

1291    Parkhlll   Circle 

Ottawa,    Ont. 

2408  Danforth  Avenue 

Toronto   13,   Ont. 

c  o 

Price  Waterhouse  &  Co. 

Apartado   1789 

Caracas,    Venezuela 

R  R.    £3 

Stouffville,  Ont. 

78   Crescent   Road 

Toronto  5,  Ont. 

196    Cortlelgh    Boulevard 

Toronto    12,    Ont. 

1265  Richmond  St., 

Apt.    401 

London.   Ont. 

50  Longbrldge   Road 
Thornhtll.    Ont. 

408    Belmont    Avenue 
Peterborough.    Ont. 
16   Cavalier   Crescent 
Thornhlll,    Ont. 

51  Russell   HUI   Road 
Toronto.   Ont. 


Ont 


Wilson.    James    H. 


Scott,  James  A.         19  •   10th  Line  Albion 

Bolton,    Ontario  Whitteker     S 

Seaton,  D.  R.  157   Hartley   Street 

Brockville,   Ont. 
Senior,  C.   Robson    Lak^ValhaHa^    ^      Wood,  John  , 

Shantz,  Roger  M.      Bo^MS   5681  wSo'lnough'    "' 

Nassau.    Bahamas  wooinougn.  n. 

Sherwood.  J.  S.  RD.^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^^ 
U.S.A. 


23   Blvthdale   Road 
Toronto    12.   Ont. 
509  Park  Tower  Apts. 
400  Walmer  Rd 
Toronto  4,   Ont. 
1357  Nocturne  Court 
Port   Credit,   Ont. 

Box  83 
Aurora.  Ont. 
15  Elmbank   Road 
Thornhlll.    Ont. 


How  to 

get  out  of 

an  ivory  tower 

in  case 

of  fire. 

Every  so  often,  the  ivory  tower  dwellers  have  to  come  out  and  fight.  Educational  systems 
come  under  fire.  Why  aren't  they  more  practical?  Feasible?  Operative?  fect.ve? Why 
are  they  so  general?  Why  not  more  specific?  Why  are  they  so  technical?  Why  not  a 
more  simple?  Why  is  the  thinking  so  sky-blue?  And  finally,  whatever  happened  to  that 
good  old  school  of  hard  knocks?  Tell  'em!  Tell  them  the  thinking  is  sky-blue  because 
this  friend,  is  the  space  age.  The  world  is  still  divided  into  thinkers  and  doers  Only 
now  the  thinking  has  to  come  first.  That  way,  what  you  do  makes  more  sense.  At  least, 
this  i's  how  we  feel  at  National  Trust.  We  have  the  greatest  faith  in  ivory  tower  dweller. 
Especially  the  ones  who  know  when  to  come  out  and  fight.  National   irUSl 

TORONTO  •  MONTREAL  .  OSHAWA  .  HAMILTON  .  WINNIPEG  .  EDMONTON  .  CALGARY  .  VANCOUVER  .  VICTORIA 
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fflarslmll  l\a\\k  &  &on 

JEWELLERS  -  OPTICIANS 


Trophies   and   Gifts 

for 

All   Occasions 


36  Yonge  St.   S.  Opposite   Post  Office 

AURORA,   ONT. 


E.  W.  HICKESON  &  CO.  LTD. 

INSTITUTIONAL  WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

450  FRONT  ST.  WEST 
TORONTO 

PHONE   368-1676 


MEMO  TO: 


WISE 


INVESTORS 


0RTF0LI0  ANALYSIS 


Can  mean  greater 
returns  for  you 


A  detailed   and   continuing  analysis  of  your 

portfolio  holdings  ensures  that  your  securities 

are  those  which  will  best  fulfill  your  investment 

objectives. 

The  members  of  our  Research  Department  are 

well  experienced  in  investment  planning.  Why 

not  consult  them  today. 

For  further  information, 
please  contact  any  of  our  offices. 

Mills,  Sponoo  &  Co. 

Limited 

112  Kin"  Siroct  West,  Toronto,  Ontario 
°  Telephone  364-1311 

Toronto  Montreal       Winnipeg 

Kitchener  Gait  Guelph 

New  York  London,  Eng 


© 


The 

BISHOP  STRACHAN 

CrUrtrtl         TORONTO.   CANADA 
dlnVVL  FOUNDED   1867 

RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 
FOR  GIRLS 
Grade  IV  to  Grade  XIII.  High 
Academic  Record  .  .  .  Home 
Economics  .  .  .  Art  .  .  .  Music 
.  .  .  Sports.  Complete  modem 
equipment:  Science  Laborator- 
ies ..  .  Swimming  Pool  .  .  . 
Gymnasium  .  .  .  Spacious  Play- 
ing Fields. 

HEADMISTRESS: 

Miss  Betty  A.  Nicks,  B.A.,  M.Ed. 

For  Prospectus  write  to  the 

Secretary 
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IS  brilliant  men  had 
always  kept  both  £eet  on 
the  ground,  we  wouldn't 
be  living  in  the  air  age. 

Alkies 


RICHARDSON,  BOND  &  WRIGHT  LIMITED 

lithographers  printers  bookbinders     Owen  Sound  •  Toronto  -  Montreal 
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fflarslmll  &anfe  &  &on 

JEWELLERS  -  OPTICIANS 


Trophies   and    Gifts 

for 

All   Occasions 


36  Yonge  St.  S.  Opposite   Post  Office 

AURORA,   ONT. 


E.  W.  HICKESON  &  CO.  LTD. 


INSTITUTIONAL  WHOLESALE  GROCERS 


450  FRONT  ST.  WEST 
TORONTO 

PHONE  368-1676 


WORKING     WITH     CANADIANS     SINCE      1817 


Canada's  first  real  money  uas 
issued  by  the  B  of  M,  which 
primed  its  <>\\  n  hills  and  later 
circulated  its  own  copper  tokens 


Aurora  Branch  "DAN"  BOWERMAN,  Managt 
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DEAN-CHANDLER    CO.    LTD. 

SLATE  -  TILE  -  COPPER  AND   FLAT   ROOFING 

FOR   HOMES  &  INDUSTRY 

INDUSTRIAL  WATERPROOFING 

HEAVY   GAUGE  SHEARING  &  FORMING 


275   COMSTOCK    ROAD                                                                    755-7741 
SCARBORO 


HOUSSER  &  CO.  LIMITED 

Members 

THE   TORONTO  STOCK   EXCHANGE 

THE     INVESTMENT     DEALERS'     ASSOCIATION     OF     CANADA 

BANK   OF    NOVA   SCOTIA   BUILDING 

TORONTO 

Telephone   362-2701 


9  Yonge  St.   N.  AURORA,  ONTARIO 

AURORA  TAXI 

24  HOUR  SERVICE 

727-9424 

RADIO  DISPATCHED 


"MM 


ocup 

W.  B.  CROSS  CO.  LIMITED 
TEA    -    COFFEE 


YOUNG  PEOPLE  with  an 
eye  to  the  future  CHOOSE  A 
CAREER  with  "THE  BANK" 


The  Toronto-Dominion  Bank  offers  career-minded 
young  people  some  of  the  finest  business  opportunities 
and  working  conditions  in  Canada  today. 
You  can  go  just  as  far  as  your  own  ability  will  take 
sou  at  -The  Bank".  Our  training  program  is  second 
to  none  and  our  fringe  benefits  among  the  best 
obtainable. 

These  benefits  include  medical,  hospital  and  group 
life  insurance  programs  and  a  complete  retirement 
plan  which  is  the  most  comprehensive  youll 
find  anywhere. 

If  you'd  like  to  know  more  about  career  opportunities 
with  "The  Bank"  see  the  Manager  of  the  branch 
nearest  you  or  write  for  our  free  booklet,  "The 
Sk%\  The  Limit".  Address  your  letter  to: 
I  he  Supt.  of  Personnel,  The  Toronto-Dominion 
Bank,  55  King  St.  West.  Toronto,  Ontario. 
( 'ontact  us  soon  and  sec  foi  youi  selj  ho*  much . . . 
PEOPLE  MAKE  THE  DIFFERENCE  / 

I  TORONTO- DOM  IN  ION  Effi9 


BISHOP'S   UNIVERSITY 


LENNOXVILLE,  QUE. 


Founded  1843 


A  Residential  University  for  Men  and  Women 

offering  courses  in 

ARTS  -  SCIENCE  -  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION  -  DIVINITY  -  EDUCATION 


McGreer  Hall,  one  of  five  Men's  residences  on  the  Campus 

For  calendars  giving  information  regarding  courses,  entrance 
requirements,  fees,  etc.,  write  to: 

The  Registrar 

Bishop's  University, 

Lennoxville,  Que. 


#*•»■!» 


*  Name  Labelling  or  Marking.  (Custom- 
ers to  supply  name  tapes) 

*  Tailor  Shop  for  alterations.  (All  cloth- 
ing expertly  fitted.) 

*  Merchandise    on    Approval    (In    Town 
or  Out  of  Town). 

*  Daily  Deliveries,  Metro  Area,  Monday 
to   Friday. 

*  Parking  -   160  car  spaces  (Near  rear 
of  store). 


Mr.  Beattie,  has  outfitted  students  attending  private  schools  in  Ontario  and  Quebec, 
for  the  past  twenty  years. 

The  sales  staff  is  fully  competent  to  assist  each  customer  in  selecting  the  proper 
requirements  for  each  school. 

A  selective  choice  of  school  clothing,  including  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  BLAZERS, 
furnishings,  trunks,  bedding,  laundry  items,  groom  kits,  etc.,  in  stock  during 
most  months  of  the  year. 


J.  H.  Beattie 


430  Eqlinton  Avenue  West, 

Toronto    12,   Ontario 

HUdson   1-4459 

BOYS'  AND  STUDENTS' 
CLOTHING    AND    FURNISHINGS 
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BISHOP'S   UNIVERSITY 

LENNOXVILLE,  QUE. 

Founded  1843 

A  Residential  University  for  Men  and  Women 

offering  courses  in 

ARTS  -  SCIENCE  -  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION  -  DIVINITY  -  EDUCATION 


Compliments 
of 


Baldwin's  Pharmacy  Ltd. 

Your  Friendly   I.   D.  A.   Drug   Store 

PRESCRIPTIONS  OUR  SPECIALTY 

38  Yonge  St.  S.  opposite  Post  Office, 
AURORA,  ONT. 


jfor 

the 

J-inest    <Jn    d+Jairvj 

jfroam 

ts 

an 

^^^SxdMf  Co. 

LIMITED 

IF      IT'S 

QUALITY      IT'S     COUSINS 

"TO  YOUR  GOOD  HEALTH" 

I**uumt' 


For  more  than  30  years 

EATON'S 

has  attended  to  the  needs 
of  the  well-dressed  private  school  boy. 

Excellent  service  and  a  pleasant  atmosphere  are  evident 

when  you  come  to  outfit  your  boy  in  The  "Prep"  Clothes  Shop. 

EATON'S-COLLEGE   STREET    SECOND   FLOOR 


C compliments     oj 

LANGDON'S 

COACH  LINES  CO. 

LIMITED 


*£<)$&> 


(^^oaclies  for  all    V^y< 


ccasions 


«•€>(?»> 


Phone  TE.3-5351        King,  Ontario 


Equitable  Securities  Canada 
Limited 

Member   of 
The  Investment  Dealers'  Association  of  Canada 


Equitable    Brokers   Limited 

Member   of 
The  Toronto  Stock  Exchange 


60  Yonge  Street,  Toronto  1 
Montreal  Hamilton  Kitchener  Edmonton 


MURRAY 

ANDERSON 

LIMITED 

10  Sword  St.  Toronto 
925-2471 

* 

SPECIALISTS  IN 
SCHOOL    SPORTS    EQUIPMENT 


CANADIAN  IMPERIAL 

BANK  OF  COMMERCE 

Over  1260  branches  to  serve  you 


A  H   MONTGOMERY  &  COMPANY, 

LIMITED 

IMPERIAL  OIL  BUILDING 

111  St.  Clair  Avenue  West 

TORONTO,  CANADA 


INSURANCE 


Scott  Montgomery,  SAC.   1928-32 


Business  Established   1012 


AMBITION:  PREREQUISITE  FOR  SUCCESS 


Ambition,  the  consuming  desire  to  attain  a  goal,  is  an  invariable  factor  in  the  success  of  every 
man.  Couple  this  with  the  lessons  of  diligency  and  self-discipline  you  have  been  privileged 
to  learn  at  St.  Andrew's  and  you  have  the  makings  of  a  successful  life. 

We,  at  Confederation  Life,  wish  you  every  success  in  your  scholastic  endeavours.  Enquiries 
regarding  career  opportunities  in  law,  mathematics,  investment  and  many  other  fields 
are  welcome  from  young  men  who  have  the  ambition  to  grow  with  a  company  that  has  been 
serving  Canadians  for  almost  a  century. 


Confederation  Lift 

\^ *L ASSOCIATION    2— 

HEAD  OFFICE  •TORONTO 


Correctly  Proportioned  Clothing  For  The  15-to-20  Year  Old  Young  Man 

FIFTEEN-TWENTY  SHOP 

Featured  At  Simpson's  — Canada's  Youth  Centre 

Simpson's  modern  shop  is  specially  designed  for  the  young  man  who  requires  slim  line 
clothing  for  a  comfortable  fit.  Here  you  will  find  suits,  sport  coats  and  slacks  styled  and 
tailored  for  your  build,  moderately  priced  and  set  in  an  atmosphere  you'll  enjoy  on 
Simpson's  second  floor— downtown. 

A  wide  range  of  clothing  for  the  1 5  to  20  year  old  young  man  is  also  available  at 
Simpson's  Yorkdale  and  Cedarbrae  Stores. 


^iutfjW 


(Vyi^    The  Store  for  Young  Men 


Complimtnts  of 

DONALD  MACLEAN 

YOUR    KILTMAKER 
Everything  for  Dancer  —  Drummer  —  Piper 
833  YONGE  STREET  TORONTO  1,  ONTARIO 


ART  PHOTO  STUDIES 

(FORMERLY  BUDD  STUDIOS) 
ESTABLISHED   1927 

PHOTOGRAPHERS  "WEDDINGS  A  SPECIALTY" 

CAMERAS,  ACCESSORIES,  SUPPLIES 

FRAMES  AND  PICTURE  FRAMING 

184  MAIN  STREET  NEWMARKET,  ONTARIO TELEPHONE  895-2041 


ONE  SOURCE  -  Oil,  Coal,  Bulk  Materials  Handling 


Canadian  owned  —  Canadian  operated 


•  Weaver  Coal  Company  offers  a  wide 
range  of  quality  coals  —  and  a  long 
record  of  satisfied  industrial  users. 
Where  costs  count  —  coal  is  the  fuel. 

•  Llquifuels    Limited  —  Canada's    largest 
exclusively  wholesale  fuel  oil  distributor, 
maintains  multi-million  gallon  storage 
facilities  —  your  guarantee  of  quality 
fuel  oils  and  continuity  of  supply. 

•  Seaway  Terminals  have  available 
throughout  Ontario,  complete  up-to-date 
facilities  and  equipment  for  bulk  liquid 
and  solid  materials  handling. 


WEAVER  COAL  •  LIQUIFUELS  •  SEAWAY  TERMINALS 

347    BAY    STREET,    TORONTO,    ONTARIO 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

THE 

COLLIS 

LEATHER 

COMPANY 

LIMITED 

AURORA,             ONTARIO 

Manufacturers  of  high  grade 

leather  for  Shoes  and  Handbags. 

take  pride  in  your  notes 
with 

campus 

™  by  Gage 

exercise  books  and  refills 

Crisp  quality  papers, 
clean-cut 
modern  covers; 
different  colours 
for  subject 
categories - 
sound  reasons 
for  studying 
withCAMPUS! 


GAGE  STATIONERY 

A  DIVISION    OF    W.  J.    GAGE    LIMITED 


Stultitia  est  f  acinus 

magnum  timido 

Cordi  credere, 

nam  o nines 

Kes  perinde 

sunt  ut  agas. 

Plautus 


GORR  IE   ADVERTISING    LIMITED    200  Bridgeland  Avenue.  Toronto  1: 


